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THE CITY OF THE DEAD. 



** Among the rained temples there, 
Stupendous columns and wild images 
Of more than man, where marble demons watch 
The Zodiac's brazen mystery, and dead men 
Hang their mute thoughts on the mute walls around. 
He lingered, pouring on memorials 
Of the world's youth through the long burning day, 
Gbzed on those speechless shapes, nor when the moon 
Filled the mysterious halls with floating shade, 
Suspended he that task, but ever gazed 
And gazed, till meaning on his vacant mind 
Flashed like strong inspiration, and he saw 
The thrilling secrets of the birth of Time." 

Shelley. 

Now feebler shine the hosts of starry night, 
And wav'iing darkness throbs with fitiU light ; 
While beams of glory, heralds of the day, 
Flash through the Libyan waste with lightning ray ; 
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4 CITY OF THE DEAD. 

Now hung with robes of deepening crimson dye, 

Glows the paviHon of the Orient sky, 

Whose gorgeous ciurtains, as they spread, unfold 

Flames of bright purple, amethyst, and gold ; 

Till, rising o'er the Arabian mountain screen, 

The sun of Egypt bursts upon the scene ; — 

In this still hour, when God's own heavens inspire 

The soul with thought, the heart with holy fire. 

On Gomou's * mount I take my lofty stand, 

And watch the day spring on the brightening sand ; 

Till at my feet the wondrous city lies. 

Bathed in the fiood-beams of the burning skies. 

Yes ! those bare rocks in headlong ruin hurl'd 

Were once the Egyptian mistress of the world ; 

Those piles, still monstrous in their overthrow, • 

Were Thebes,* Diospolis, primaeval No ! 

* The Hill of GFomou is about 800 yards distant from " the 
Memnonimn," the nearest ruin of Thebes, and three miles and 
a half from Xamak, the farthest. 

^ " Thebes was called Diospolis, which answers to Amimei, 
* the abode of Amun ; * it is also corrupted from the tap6 of the 
ancient Egyptians, meaning the ' head ' ; Thebes being the capital 
of the country." — Sir G, Wilkinson, " No or No-Ammon 
[Thebes]."— JK«o. 
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Oh 1 how the mind, bewilder'd, wanders back 
Along the line of Time's mysterious track I 
Visions of gloiy fill the dreary plain ; 
Shades of the mighty dead awake again. 
Hark ! on the gale is borne the busy hum 
Of swarming myriads as they go and come ; 
Peopling the waste, and marshalling once more 
The pride * of riches, and the pomp^ of war. 
The Dromos' gleams with tints of every shade — 
Emblazoned chieftain, and rich-vested maid ! 
Language of every clime is echoed there ; 
Merchants from every ocean there repair. 
Lo I thro' the portals of yon gorgeous gate 
Sesostris,^ " king of kings," in sumptuous state, 

' From its great fertility, Egypt was regarded as the ** granary 
of the world." 

* Some idea may be formed of the amazing power of the 
18th and 19th Diospolitan dynasties by the f&ct, according to 
Diodoms Sicnlns, that a force was actually raised amounting 
to 20,000 wajvchariots, besides other horsemen. Thebes was 
thirty miles in drcomference. 

» The "royal street." 

* Sesostris flourished some ages before the Trojan war. 
He conquered Libya, .Slthiopia, Arabia, with all the islands 

B 3 



6 CITT OF THE DEAD. 

Wheels his proud car, and leads his conquering host 

To ferthest Indus and the Thracian coast ; 

While newborn earth beholds such warrior might * 

As ne'er shall shine on her declining sight. 

Now on the Nile's broad bosom calmly float 

The gay flotilla, and the laden boat ; 

And pennants, streaming with each brilliant hue, 

Shine down the water's winding avenue ! 

Or, in the fer perspective dimly^ spread, 

in the Bed Sea. He marched through Asia, and penetrated 
farther into the East than the conqueror Darius; he also 
invaded Europe, and subdued the Thracians. In the Mem- 
nonium, his triumphs are sculptured under another name — **I 
am Osymandius, king of kings : if you wish to know how great 
I am, surpass my works ! " 

* Sesostris, under the several names of Osjmandias, Barneses, 
Sethosis, and Sethon (as we are assured upon the personal evi- 
dence of Herodotus and Strabo), erected pillars as trophies of 
his fame, wherever he bore his conquering arms ; and those in 
Syria, Palestine, Arabia, and Ethiopia, these historians affirmed 
that they had inspected themselves. The inscription which 
these proud monuments everywhere bore was to the following 
effect : — " Sesostris, king of kings, and lord of lords, subdued 
this country by his arms." 

* The lake of Birket Habou, which was dedicated to Mineral 
ceremonies, and is now seen surrounded by sandy mounds. 
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CITY OF THE DEAD. 7 

Loom the slow vessels, bitrden'd with the dead, 
Whom wailing Mends are bearing to their rest, 
In tomb'd Aimenti's mansions of the West.* 
How many a song of joy, or tale of woe. 
Those sunny waves have echoed as they flow ! 
Moaes was cradled on that crystal flood ; 
And Pharaoh frown'd upon it, turned to blood. 
There Hebrew exiles breathed their plaintive songs ; 
There childless ^ mothers wept their bitter wrongs ; 
Again the banks with wilder strains resoimd — 
The troubled waters heave with heavier sound, 
'Tis Egypt mourning for her firstborn dead, — 
Her pride defeated, and her bondmen fled. 
All, — all is past, yet summer's golden beam 
Smiles on the waters of th' eternal stream ; 
Still rolls the flashing flood imtir'd along, 
Like the fiill measures of Homeric song ; 
Unmindful, as it ever courses by, 
Save of its own immortal ' destiny ; 

* On the western side of the Nile the cemetenes of the dead 
were usually placed. 

s Exodus, i 22. 

* " Egypt is the gift of the Nile," says Herodotuq. 

B 4 



8 CITT OF THE DEAD. 

Or, like secluded, holy anchorite, 

Who spurns the pleasures once his hearths delight, — 

So yonder waves, with calm * resistless sway. 

O'er buried empires wend their verdant way ; 

And down the plain of desolation bring 

Abounding * autumn, and rejoicing spring ; * 

Albeit the tide of men the shore has fled. 

And left a stagnant city of the dead, — 

Revealing, as it slowly drifted by, 

The curse of Heaven — the doom ' of Prophecy. 

As in some sacred temple, one by one. 
The lights are darkened when the chaunt is done, 

* " It flows through old hashed Egypt and its sands 

Like some grave mighty thought threading a dream." 

JiEiOH Hunt. 

* " As when old father Nilos 'gins to swell 

With timely pride above the Egyptian vale, 
His £Eittie waves doe fertile slime outwell, 
And overflow each plain and lovely dale." 

Sfensbb's Fairy Queeriy canto i. 21. 

* See Ezekiel, sadx. 15, and xxz. 16 ; also Jeremiah, xlvL 24 
and 25; also Isaiah, xix. 1 — 11. Surely indeed has the long- 

>ld word of destruction been accomplished. Ammon-no has 
rent asnnder. 
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And Winter footsteps, lessening from the door, 
« 
Leave, the vast sanctuary alone once more, — 

So in thy echoing halls, more feebly rang 

The banquet revel, and the martial dang ; 

And Earth's admiring guests, from every shore, 

Passed down those gorgeous aisles to come no more ; 

Till all thy godlike* wisdom, power, and might, 

Sank like the waning taper into night ^, — 

Till on thy pride the pall of ruin fell. 

And wrath from Heaven rang out thy funeral knell. 



Along the billows of the waving com 
Streams the gay splendour of the golden mom. 
Not with the murky sheen and struggling rays 
That dim the beauty of our northern days. 
But glowing in th' efiulgence of a sky 
Whose flood of glory whelms the light-drowned eye. 



' The andent nations of the world regarded the Egyptians as 
if they were gods, and not men. 

■ The wisdom of the Egyptians is now only a byword. They 
are now remarkable for their imbecility and inferiority. 
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There, towering &r above the amber^ ghidei 

Tet mightier still in long colossal shade, 

The giant' brothers, guardians of the plain, 

For ever hold their monumental reign. 

Tho' gashed with wounds, and grim with many a 
scar. 

They still maintain with Time a jealous war ; 

Nor can the spoiler^s rage, or earthquake's shock 

Unseat them from their massive thrones of rock. 

Like Fate impersonate, with ceaseless lower 

They watch the wreck of human wealth and power ; 

While rolling ages ', that before them fleet, 

Leave crowns and empires crumbling at their feet. 



' The soil of Egypt, the Egyptians used to say, for six 
months in the year is white, and sparkling like a pearl ; for three 
it is green, like an emerald; and for three it is yellow, like 
amber. 

« The Arabs call them "Shama" and "Tama"; and the 
northernmost of the two they designate " Salamat,*' — «. e.- " the 
speaking or saluting statue." "They are mutilated indeed; 
but their enormous size strikes the mind with admiration." — 
Belzoni. 

* Memnon was built so long ago that he may have been seen 
by Mo^es. 
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Memnon^ is Toiceless^ now— his charm is gone : 
Despairing sorrow haunts the mangled stone : 
No more resoimding, as in youthftd prime, 
He warns th' invader from the bHghted clime ; 
No more respondent to the rising sun,» 
Awakens all to morning orison ; 

1 Memnon is a corruption of MiamnTn, the beloved of Jove, 
and in hieroglyphic histoiy is called Amunoph the Third. He 
reigned 1430 b.c. 

' We know not whether the fact now mentioned wiU rec^ve 
any explanation from the circumstance, that the material of 
which the statues are composed is a quartzy sandstone, highly 
crystallised, and containing a consid^able portion of iron. 
When struck it gives a metallic ring, the kind of sound which 
used to be attributed to the Memnon. 

' IMP. DOMITIANO 

C.SSABE AUOUSTO OEBMAITICO, 

T. FBTBONIUS SBCUSTDVa, PB 

AT7DIT HEMNONEM HOBAI P* IDUS MABT. 

This inscription records the testimony of T. Felionius, in the 
reign of Domitian, to the vocal sound which issued from the 
northemTnost of the two statues at sunrise. 

The emperor Hadrian heard it thrice: "Xcupwy km rpnov 
axovifi" rejoicing at the presence of the emperor, it uttered a 
sound the third time. According to the sophist Calistratus, the 
statue at sunset uttered sounds replete with melancholy and 
sadness, in lament of his departure. 
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Nor hateful rites obscene, nor impious prayer 
Break the long silence that reposes there ^ ; 

But vernal flowers a worthier homage bring 
Of fragrant incense to the Desert King. 

Biark, at the mountain's base, that massive pile 
Of ruined chamber, court, and vatdted aisle : 
What ! does the camel stable in the walls. 
Where once proud Pharaohs paced their lordly halls ? 
Where reign'd th' undaimted king, who bared his sword 
On heaven's loved people, and on Israel's Lord ; 
And deem'd that chariot might, and bold array 
Could ride triumphant through the sea-wall'd way ! 

> Ages have now passed smce the voice of Memnon, that im- 
penetrable secret, had burst fiK>m his stony lips, bearing his 
idolatrous salutation to the rising sun ; it sends a thrill throu^ 
the sleeping city, which starts at once into life and motion. 
From its countless streets a motley crowd pour to the temple, 
where a train of aged and venerable priests, clothed in white 
robes, marshal them up the aisles, swelling with the chaunt of a 
thousand voices. 

For centuries his throne of rock was unshaken, and horrid 
rites, combining every iniquity priestcraft could invent, made it 
the vilest altar of superstition. 
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Speaks not his outraged palace, loud and clear, 
That Israel's sorrows are avengM here ? 

Where lengthened shadows on the waters lie, 
And softer hues invite the wearied eye, 
See calm reflected on the glassy Nile, 
The columned line of Luxor's* peerless pile; 
Save when flamingoes, in a roseate cloud. 
Cast o'er the mirror's face a passing shroud ; 
And now unseen, now glancing in the light. 
Flash like the spangles of the stars of night. 
But say, what lines are those, so bare and base ', 
That mar the picture on the water's fece ! 



* Luzor, called by the ancient Egyptians l* Southern Tap^." 
This temple is beautifully situated on the rising ground above 
the Nile. 

' The temple of Luxor must have had a singularly fine effect 
in its pristine perfection, but perhaps it is now the least in- 
teresting of all the buildings in Thebes, being so disguised by 
the mud huts and other miserable buildings of the modem village, 
which are clustered around the base of the columns, or piled 
upon the tops of the colonnades, that it is impossible to take up 
any position that wiQ give an effective Tiew. 
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Polluted hovels kennel in the &iie 

Where Isis and Osiris* held their reign. 

Well may the stream, indignant, turn aside, 

To seek a worthier channel for his tide ! 

Thence the weird sphinxes* * spectre-guarded road 

Conducts to Eamak's sumptuous abode ; 

And with prolonged, colossal avenue, 

Appals the sense, and blinds the baffled view ! 

Till, as the wand'rer threads its mystic lines, 

The royal palace in the distance shines ! 

The poet sings of proud palatial Eome ; 
The painter bears her pencill'd beauties home ; 

» Osiris, husband of Isis, reigned first. These two were the 
benefactors of the human race. 

* The eye gazes in wonder down the line, though it is sadly 
mutilated and disarranged, but the marvel is, that these weird 
sentinels still retain, in their solemn and m^'estic features, the 
indeUble impress of their mystic character, and even where the 
face is gashed or broken, it still retains the same awful depth of 
thoughtfulness, sorrow, or calm repose. The cr^ti'l {<r<l>iyyof) to 
gash or pierce, must have had the body and daws of a lion. 

The sphinxes placed at the entrance of all the temples, implied 
that mysteries were there enclosed ; the kaowledge was revealed 
to very few. 



^ 
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The pilgrim deems that rock-hewn ^ Emsambol 
Is all his tongue can tell, his praise extol ; 
So rural songs rich harmony appear, 
Till the full anthem swells upon the ear ; 
So childhood marvels at each river wide. 
Till bursts in view the ocean^s boundless tide. 
For what can vie with thee, thou Euin ^-queen, 
Vast in thy form, and matchless in thy mien 7 ' 

* The temples of Emsambol, or Ipsamboul, or Xasambal, in 
Nubia, formerly buried in the drifting sands, are considered 
one of the most splendid remains of ancient art in Egypt 

' Here Cambyses stayed his chariot-wheels to gaze in 
wonder at the triumphs of architectu0. Here Sesostris was 
welcomed back, with the loud acclaim of millions, from his 
conquests. The sublimity of this hall (the Great Hall of 
Bameses 11.) stayed the destroying hand of the Ptolemies. 
The Caesars were awed into humility as they trod these 
aisles. 

**The ruins of Xamak," says Kenou, "impressed with 
such gigantic phantoms the whole French army, that they 
stopped en masse, and clapped their hands in an ecstasy of 
delight 

It is related of Cambyses, that when intoxicated with con- 
quest, he had caused the royal city of Thebes to be devastated 
by fire, that when he was watching the destructive progress of 
the flames, struck by the grandeur and beauty of the obelisks, as 
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Each stately tower, though wrecked and riven now, 
Speaks of the majesty that graced thy brow : 
Thy mountain masses rise so bold and grand, 
As though uprear'd by more than mortal hand ; 
Or hurFd in wild confusion all around, 
An avalanche of ruins whelms the groimd ; 
That fain the troubled fancy there would trace 
The giant work of &bled * Titan race ; 
Who, scorning chisell'd stone with rude disdain, 
Kifled stupendous rocks to build their &ne. 



they calmly towered over the destroying element^ he gave imme- 
diate orders that the^ should be spared, and the flames were 
accordingly subdued; but not until many of these beaatiM 
structures had been irreparably disfigured or destroyed. Al- 
most every traveller that visits the ruins of TTRrni^lr dedazeoi 
that the first view absolutely stupifies them with amazement ; 
and that until accustomed to the sights their senses are com^etely 
bewildered. 

1 *' Aucun peuple ancien ni modeme, n'a con9U Tart de L*archi- 
tecture sur une ^chelle aussi sublime, aussi large, aussi grandoise 
que le firent les vieux Egyptiens ; ils ooncevoient en hominei 
dc cent picds de haut." — ChampoUian, 

" On est fatigu^ d'^crire, on est fatigu^ de lire, on est ^poa- 
vant6 de la pens^e d'une telle conception." — Denon, tome ii 
p. 226. 



^ 
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Stay not my muBe on Contemplation's height ; 
From Gomou's summit droop in do'wnward flight ; 
Till near, the waste with bristling sculpture grows ; 
Or, like a tide that rises as it flows, 
Engulphs within its slow, relentless flood, 
The wrecks of time along its billows strew'd. 
Now monster temples sink into its grasp — 
Now obelisks elude its tightening clasp ; 
Mysterious sphinxes, gazing from their grave, 
Confess the helpless creed that cotdd not save ; 
Colossal heroes, monarchs of their land. 
Contend in vain with the devouring sand. 
Now mightier, gloomier, as we wander on. 
Grows the stem grandeur of the Propylon ; 
Whose gaping portals opening deep and wide, 
Span the broad roadway with colossal stride ; 
And down the pillared aisles its shade appears, 
Dark'ning the vista of three thousand years.* 

' The blind belief in the divine origin of their monarchs, as 
also the inspiring dogma, that the soul was to return to its 
ancient tenement in the flesh, encouraged them to erect monu- 
ments which might resist the pressure of several thousand years, 

C 
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Lo ! towers aloft mid Eamak's * kingly pUe *, 
The world of ruin of the Hypostyle. 
What though no arch, the graceful * gift of Rome, 
Circles the sanctu'ry with vaulted dome ; 
Those roofless columns, mingling with the sky, 
Seem to support the heaven's blue canopy ; 

and carry the fame of their authors to the yeiy threshold of 
eternity. 

> The temple of Kamak is the most magnificent of all the 
Theban ruins. The immensity of the Hippostyle Hall may be 
conceived from the fact, that five such churches as St. Martin- 
in-the-Fields, one of the largest in London, can be placed in that 
one halL 

The original buildings of Kamak are of a date utterly 
beyond the reach of historic vision. 

Warburton says, "We rested for a long time on a fiillen 
column, under a beautiful archway, that commands a wide view 
of the Temple, and then slowly and lingeringly withdrew, The 
world contains nothing like it." 

* " I/imagination, qui en Europe s'elance bien au-dessus de 
nos portiques, s'arr^te et tombe impuissante aux pieds des cent* 
quarante colonnes de la sails hypostyle de Kamak." — ChampoUion. 

' With whatever people the arch may have originated, it is 
certain that the Homans were the first to bring it into general 
use. 




** The actual number is 134. 
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Nor involuted crest, nor tap'ring shaft, 
Display the finish of the Grecian's craft : 
But, lotus-crowned, and ranged in mighty rows, 
They swell with strong endurance, calm repose. 

As soar the pine-trees fix)m their plains of snow. 
And lone and lordly scan the world below ; 
So those tall colimms, towering in the breeze, 
Are Egypt's forest, and the desert's trees. 
How sad and silently they faithful keep 
Watch o'er the ruins where their comrades sleep ; 
Like veterfm warriors mourning o'er the bier 
That bears the friend of many a glorious year. 
Graced with majestic mien, their sunset light 
Is lovelier than their noontide, though less bright ; 
Clad in the robe of years, the garb of Time, 
Their age is grander than their youthful prime. 
Like the unearthly beauty, not yet fled, 
That lights the hallowed features of the dead. 

Mark ye those graven walls, that storied lore. 

Where live rehearsed the glorious deeds of yore ; 

There warriors struggle, wreath'd in deadly fight — 

Lnmortal witnesses of Theban might. 

c 2 
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Triumphant Rhamses*, match'd with coimtleaB foCy 

Deals with his single arm their overthrow : 

Or richly mounted on triumphal car, 

Leads home the crouching prisoners 

A votive gift to Maut and Amimra. 

Borne on the leaves of broad papjms flower, 

The lofty ceiling of a pillared bower ^ 

* The Egyptians are represented as being eveiywhere vic- 
torious ; the personal prowess of the monarch, who is always 
drawn on an enormous scale, is conspicaonsly ddineated. 

' Also called the palace and tomb of Osymandyas* 

" I met a traveller from an antique land,' 
Who said : Two vast and tronkless legs of stone 
Stand in the desert. Near them, on the sand, 
Half-simk, a shattered visage lies, whose frown. 
And wrinkled lip, and sneer of cold command, 
Tell that its sculptor well those passions read 
Which yet survive, stamped on these lifeless things^ 
The hand that mocked them and the heart that fed ; 
And on the pedestal these words appear : 
* My name is Osymandyas, king of kings. 
Look on my works, ye Mighty, and despair ! ' 
Nothing beside remains. Bound the decay 

r 

Of that colossal wreck, boundless and bare 
The lone and level sands stretch far away." 

Shbllet. 
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Invites the wanderer to its forest shade, 
And cool repose, 'mid endless colonnade ; 
Where fields of verdure*, bloom of brilliant sheen, 
Clothe the wide walls with their enamelled green ; 
Where Heaven's own blue, and golden stars of night 
Shine from a firmament of softened light. 

But, hark I what dirge fix)m stirless gloom awakes, 
And through the solemn stillness sadly breaks I 
As mournfully as steals a taper's light 
Along the foldings of the curtained Night, — 
As sofUy as a ripple mars the rest 
That reigns profoimdly on the Ocean's breast ; — 
It is the holy dervish kneeling there. 
Who breathes to Allah's throne the Moslem prayer. 
'Tis gone, and silence reigns once more alone — 
The only potentate the palace deigns to own. 

When breathing soft, the voice of Evening sighs. 
And light-winged breezes chaunt their symphonies ; 

1 The architecture of the Memnonium is imitated firom the 
vegetable life of the country. 
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While darkening clouds with iimeral pall inyest 
Th* expiring sunset in the gloomy West ; 
And now the dome of heaven is hung again 
With lamps, like armies glittering on a plain ; 
Till, reigning all alone, the goddess queen 
Illumes with lovely grace the wondrous scene ; 
Go where her beams their flood of glory shed 
Down Babel-Molook's valley of the dead ^ : 
There, never song of birds, nor footstep-sound, 
Breaks the dread slimiber of the &,ted ground ; 
Nor vernal bud, nor summer bloom is seen. 
Nor e'en a wither'd blade of ghastly green; 
But blighted rocks look down with spectre glare, 
As though some cavem*d fire ^ had wasted there. 



* It has been aptly styled " the valley of the shadow of 
death." The royal sepulchres are chiefly in a valley, which 
bears the Arabic name of Bab, or Biban-el-Melook — "Gktte of 
kings." " Bab, in Coptic, signifies spelunca." 

* These rocks are illiimined with a reddish glare, as if they 
were Ughted up from beneath by the glow of a concealed fur- 
nace : the whole valley of Babel-Molook is a most dreary, dismal 
spot ; there is not a drop of water or blade of grass to be dis- 
covered there. 
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Here, darkly opening in the rugged steep, 
The channelled portals, yawning wide and deep, 
Lead to the silent peace, th' eternal gloom, 
That haunt the hallowed mansions ^ of the tomb. 
Oh, how the mind starts, awed with strange amaze, 
When, yielding to the torches' flickering blaze. 
Those dreary caves awaken now once more 
To gay saloon, or pillar'd corridor I * 

* Of the forty-six regal tombs excavated in this lonely ravine, 
nineteen only have hitherto been discovered, so that twenty- 
seven remain with their paintings probably as fresh as they 
were four thousand years ago, with their coffins unrifled, their 
statues unbroken, and all the paraphernalia of death, just as the 
Egyptians left it. 

The trouble that the Egyptians took to preserve their bodies, 
causes their destruction, and the race of KUus barters for their 
kings. 

^ Then came they forth, &om that which now might seem 

A goigeous grave ; through portals sculptured deep. 

With imagery beautiful as dreams. 

They went, and left the shades which tend on sleep, 

Over its unregarded dead to keep 

Their silent watch 

Then there came temples, such as mortal hand 

Has never built ; nor ecstasy, nor dream. 

Beared in the cities of enchanted land." 

Shblley. 
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In these huge chambers of the mountain's breast 
The Theban monarchs kept their honoured rest. 
Alas ! th' embahnment * of their mortal dust, 
Which bade defiance to " the moth and rust," 
But lent fresh ardour to the spoiler's lust 
Yet while their annals in the depths of age 
Hover, like phantoms, o'er th' historic page, 
Here, on the storied stone they ceaseless reign. 
And run their time-forgotten race again : 
Scenes of convivial mirth, or hatefiil strife. 
Clothe the mute walls with an immortal life : 
Funereal mourners wail along the hall : 
The bridal party keep high festival : 
And speechless records tell, through endless gloom, 
Man's story from the cradle to the tomb. 
Enamell'd fiowrets blossom on the stone. 
In colours bright and fresh ^ as Nature's own ; 

* The Egyptians spent forty days in embahning the bodies of 
the deceased. — See Genesis, L 3. 

* In the Hall of Beauty, a celebrated tomb discovered by 
Belzoni, the paintings are so vivid in their colouring, and so 
fresh in their hues, that they seem to have been executed yeeter^ 
day, instead of 2000 years ago. 
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And from the azoire ceiling's rocky height, 

The star-lit* heaven shines down with brilliant 

light. 
Now shapes unearthly through the darkness gleam, 
Like wild creations of a troubled dream. 
Pause ! for the sacred scenes depicted there 
To holier creeds a strange resemblance bear : 
. With mystic lines the fearful haUs dilate, 
And abstruse symbols of a iuture state : 
Osiris, seated on his judgment throne, 
Weighs himian feults and virtues, one by one ; 
While beauteous Isis blends with peerless mien 
The tender woman and the Groddess Queen : 
She ^ from whose love man's earthly blessings flow. 
Still pleads his cause in that dread world below : 



* We have examples of astronomical monuments in the 
sepnlchral chambers of Sethos and Bameses at Thebes. By 
their science the Egyptian astrologers could foretell years of 
scarcity and plenty, pestilence and earthquakes, inundations 
and appearances of comets, and do many things surpassing the 
sagacity of the vulgar. 

* " This very remarkable analogy to the office sustained by 
OUT Saviour may induce some to think that the Egyptians, 



26 CITY OF THE DEAD. 

Her suppliant form, her fervent prayers prevail, 
To save her sons, and turn th' impending scale. 

Now, as you climb the weary heights awhile, 
Or track the labyrinth of each lone defile, 
The mountain gapes with pit&lls ^ deep and dread, 
The empty chambers of the plimder'd dead. 
Lo I down the reiuse vale of Assasief ^ 
Whiten the bones of many a Theban chief: 
He little thought his sumptuous mountain grave 
Would form the jackal^s lair, the fox's cave ; 
Or that his outraged and dismantled corse 
Would pave the pathway for the stranger's horse. • 



being aware of the promises of His coming, had anticipated the 
event, and introduced that mystery into their religious syntemy 
— Sir G. Wilkinson. 

^ The pits and tombs of Goumou. " Gk)mou is a tract of 
rocks about two miles in length, at the foot of the labyaD 
mountains, on the west of Thebes, and was the burial-plaoe of 
the great city of One Hundred Gates." — Belzoni, 

' The tombs of the Assasief were the private sepulchree of the 
rich Theban chiefis. 

■ This actually happened. " My horse put its foot on the 
breast of a mummy king, not recognising its humanity ; and 
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Tombs of the Queens, what loveliness untold 
Were laid to rest in your lone courts of old I 
No casket stored with treasured jewels rare 
Can boast the riches that lay hidden there : 
Now worthless scions of a noble race 
Market the produce of your burial-place. 
Let he whom high ambition may constrain 
Earth^s proudest, richest honours to obtain, 
Who dreams that kingly burial may await 
His honoured ashes 'mid th' immortal great 
Draw near, and on the half-clad Arab gaze, 
Crouching beside the flickering chamel blaze. 
Feeding the fire that lights the midnight gloom 
With loathsome iuel fi-om the rifled tomb. 

Farewell, polluted shrines, abandoned halls. 
Where Desolation dwells in vacant walls ! — 

the rest of the party trod the once reverenced corpse into 
fragments." — Warburton, 

** Is thy pride brought down to the grave, and the sound of 
thy vials? Is the earth spread over thee, and doth the earth- 
worm cover thee ? " — Isaiah, xiv. 11. 

" Is this the man that made the earth tremble, that did shake 
kingdoms ? " — Isaiah, xiv. 16. 
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Farewell, majestic piles, where tow'ring pride 
Still lives alone, and mocks at /dl beside ! 
Grave of departed glory, buried worth, — 
Sepulchral record of primeval Earth — 
Thy sun is set, — its lustre, westward gone. 
Shines on the shores of Heav'n-blest Albion. 
Hers be thy might, without its tyrant sway ; 
Power without pride, and strength without decay ; 
Freedom unsullied by base slavery's stain ; 
The monarch's crown without the captive's chain : 
Enshrined in Virtue, let her heroes reign, — 
Colossal Right their deathless name sustain ; 
And when their patriot spirits rest in peace, 
Embalm'd in grateful hearts, their mem'ry ne'er shall 
cease. 
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STTNEISE 



FROM THE TOP OF SNO"WDON. 



I. 

I STAND on Snowdon's rocky height 
While looming in uncertain light, 

The clouds in conflict blend ; 
As past me swiil the black mist drives, 
The Sim uprising vainly strives 

The heavy mass to rend. 



11. 
Still pressing thro' th' ethereal plain 
The clouds their onward march maintain, 
Against the god of day : 
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Till flashing sunbeams, piercing deep 
Through the black mist-battalion sweep, 
Cleaving their brilliant way. 

iii. 
Fiercer again their radiance streams, 
Till brighter, and stiU brighter beams 

Bive the dark hosts in twain, 
When suddenly lights change their hue, - 
Gigantic gaps display to view 

The mountain's wide domain. 

IV. 

Now, wavering in contested fight. 
Then, borne away in headlong flight, 

The mists are backward roU'd ; 
Hills, valleys, lakes, around displayed. 
Mountains and seas at once are laved 

In floods of molten gold. 
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A SUMMER'S EVENING H ITALY. 



Grandly and slowly the sun is descending, 

And the clouds are all robed in one heavenly dye ; 

The gold and vermilion so softly are blending, 
That the £ibled Elysium seems pictured on high. 

The crystalline dew-drops are kissing the flowers— 
The jewels that Nature has bound on her brow ; 

And the fire-flies are lighting the orange-tree bowers. 
While meteor-like insects glide through each dark 
bough. 

Deeply blushes the face of the emerald ocean ; 

The storms are asleep in their caverns below ; 
And the green waves that ripple with gentlest emotion 

Flash bright in the sun's dying beams as they flow. 
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A rainbow of glory sits high on the fountains, 
And steeps the white spray in its rosiest dye ; 

And the sunbeams that steal up the sides of the moun- 
tains 
Are hasting to join their bright mates in the sky. 



Hark! 'tis Nature's sweet voice, in her eyening song 
flowing 

From each wind-stirred leaf of the whispering grore ; 
And a messenger doud on the hill-top is glowing, 

Like a herald of peace sent to man firom aboTc. 
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AUTUMN. 



The sombre vapour floats 

The flood and fell around ; 
The Redbreast's cold clear notes 

The march of winter sound : 
Wreck'd by the storm on high 

Low lies the Forest King ; 
While waters murmuring by, 

Their solemn dirges sing. 



The gorgeous poplar spreads 
Bright hues of gold and green ; 

The roses bow their heads, 
Weeping the mournful scene : 

D 
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Day yields her crown to Night, 
Who now the sceptre wields ; 

And hoax-frost, glancing bright, 
Foretells deep snow-clad fields. 

The withered trees around. 

Blanched in their leafless woe. 
The hoar-frost mist has bound 

Its winding sheet of snow ; 
Yon oak tree's stately form 

Is bowed as if in prayer, 
Praying the coming storm 

Its aged limbs to spare. 

The gloomy night-clouds weave 

A long and heavy pall ; 
The moon mounts guard at eve 

0*er Nature's funeral : 
While in the heavenly height, 

Bright stars amid the gloom 
Their watch-fires light by night, 

Oer' summer's silent tomb. 
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THE CONDEMNED CELL. 



O YE who fondly deem, in youth's bright prime, 

That ye can handle vice, and play with crime ; — 

Play with a two-edged scimitar to-day, — 

Unscathed, to-morrow cast that blade away, 

Before ye lean upon such hope, take heed ; 

T'will pierce ye through — that venom-pointed reed ! 

And learn that crime, and future vengeance stored, 

Are but two endings of the self-same cord — 

i 

That Vengeance, seeming lame, and slow in flight, 
Yet ever keeps the guilty man in sight ; 
For like his shadow, swifl; as he, and fleet. 
Will Eetribution dog his flying feet : 
Though deemed fiu: distant, yet still ever nigh 
Her apparition meets his troubled eye. 
Long ere his sun of life has sunk beneath the sky ! 
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In London's heart, as in some living tomb, 

Go where the convict waits his coming doom, 

Who, burden'd with remorse, with shackles bent, 

Broods in his lonely cell o'er hours misspent. 

With ashy lips, with scarcely bated breath, 

He waits the bell that sunmions him to death. 

Above his throbbing heart's wild madden'd beat 

He hears the tramp of myriad gathering feet. 

The ponderous ringing of the workman's steel, 

The heavy footfidl of the sentry's heel ; 

While bounding pulses uncontrolled repeat 

Their hurried answer to that measured beat. 

His brow he presses, where the fierce thoughts throng, 

Swellmg the veins the life-blood sweeps along ; 

And thinks how soon shall fail that vital force, 

And leave him then a vile dishonoured corse. 

No burial rites for him, no Mendly care ! 

And whither shall the spirit wander, where, oh where ? 

Cold breaks the dawn ; the chilly morning air 

Bears on its wings the accents of despair. 

Hark ! for it peals at last — that sullen bell ; 

And living, he must hear his dying knell. 
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And now the comrade slain in bygone dajs, 
CJomes to appal the mnrderer^s haunted gaze : • 
As imaged clear to Fancy's piercing eye, 
Those fix'd wan phantom features terrify 
With calm, reproachful look, more dread and fell 
Than all the crowd's loud execrating yell. 
The signal sounds ; he totters to his doom ; 
While spectral shapes beyond the gibbet loom. 
Yet blest Repentance sheds no parting ray ; — 
His death the sunset of a sunless day : — 
And the dark awiul shade of coming woes 
A gloomier blackness on the scaffold throws. 
His last wild words a curse ; and Mercy's door. 
Now swinging on its hinge, is closed for evermore. 
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THOUGHTS ON THE GENIUS OF BTEON. 



Thou strange and wondrous man I who e'er has dimb'd, 

Like thee, to such vast intellectual heights, 

Yet sunk so deep in sloughs of moral mire? 

Thou castedst forth thy plummet o'er the surge 

Of human passions' sea, and gauged its lowest depths. 

Not like the genial influence of a star, 

Bright and benignant, was thy wild career ; 

But as a comet, — gorgeous in one eve, 

Then borne away to realms of outer ni^t. 

How strange the medley in that lofty mind ! 

What kindness oft was there, and what malignant rage! 

What generosity, what selfish pride. 

What admiration deep for Nature's charms. 

What blasphemy to Him who made them all ! 
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Beneath the tender sigh — the loving smile — 
Curl'd the dark snake of hatred's bitterest sneer ; 
And 'neath the lover-poet's flowing robes 
There lurk'd an arm as strong, as sharp a blade 
Of wit as ever flash'd ; and ill he fared 
Who dared to draw his weapon on that breast, — 
Well if he 'scaped with life those fearftd strokes 
That laid ixdl many a helmet in the dust. 

In conscious power exulting, thou didst dare 
To launch thy new and untried bark upon 
Ambition's dangerous flood, and didst attack 
The strongholds of high Fame's imperial crags. 
O vainly did the many forts outpour 
Shower after shower of fierce invective fire 
Upon that bark of iron : in briefest time 
Each fortress fell o'erwhelmed beneath the mass. 
As fix)m the metal of some giant boom. 
With loud-tongued menace and defiant roar. 
Thy mighty shells of Satire soared aloft. 
Then fell with crushing and resistless weight. 
Crashing upon those long-built fastnesses, 

d4 



40 THOUGHTS ON THE GENIUS OF BTBON. 

As fell the iron storm upon the towers 
Of proud Sebastopol's imperial heights. 

How clear and how majestic was the march 
Of thy rich, massive song ; how pleasantly 
Thy words flow'd on the grateful ear, unlike 
The obscure nothingness of modem verse — 
The murky mistiness of rhymesters now. 
Would that once more we could recall that light, 
Without the gloomy shadows that it cast I 

The traveller who turns him from the sun 
Beholds his image cast on objects near. 
Steeping each coming form in heavy shade. 
And darkening with its gloom the path he takes : 
So thou, who tum'dst thy back upon the light 
Of thy Creator's friendly love, beheldst 
Thy blacken'd shape projected far and deep 
On everything thou camest to ; for thou 
Didst never deign to walk towards the sun. 
With steps averted from thy God, thy life 
Grew dark and darker, as the evening shades 
Waxed longer ; till the sun thou didst so hate 
Sank down, and left thee to thyself and night. 
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ON THE PORTRAIT OF EDGAR POE. 



^ ^ 



Those strange and melancholy eyes are closed 
In death's sleep now, the dark orb's curtained lid 
Is fallen o'er the brain's bright busy stage, 
No more to rise again with coming day : 
The stirring drama of that wajrward mind, 
With all its brilliant scenes, is acted out. 



Genius without a loving heart was thine. 
Light without heat, a chilling lunar fire 
That with its wizard rays delights the eye. 
But desolate itself and giving warmth to none. 
The ray that formed thy various-tinted life 
Was broken, as it fell, in prismed hues. 
And shone and gave delight to all that gazed. 
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But not by such bright iris-painted rays, 

However beautiful, do others see 

To do the work that God has given to each. 

The demon of the goblet was thy god. 
Before whose altar thou wert wont to bow 
In slavish adoration night and mom, 
To the insatiate fiend who craved for all, 
And gave more woe, the greater worship paid. 
Beneath that soul-polluting altar shrine 
Thou offeredst up the riches of thy mind, 
The sacred blessedness of wedded life, 
The weal and happiness of either world, 
As if to teach that genius without Grod, 
Is but a bark with all her powers complete. 
At whose loose helm no guardian pilot stands ; 
And waiting for the storm to meet her doom. 
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LIKES AND DISLIKES. 



'Tis passing strange, and by no common law 
To be interpreted, that some we love, 
And some, if Heaven did not a bridle strong 
Upon our feelings place, should even hate. 
Not always those who love us do we love, 
Nor does the heart reciprocate again 
Alway the scorn and hatred that it meets. 
We cannot add our fellows' virtues up, 
And from that total sum essay to love ; 
Nor do our dear companions' many feults 
Subtract one figure from the love we give. 
Of some we needs must take the photograph. 
With all their fiiults in blacken'd prominence ; 
Of some, how does the pencil overlook, 
Almost unconsciously, defects that seem 
To us but shades to throw their virtues forth. 
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Tis not where hand meets hand, nor face meets &ce. 

Amid the crowded throng of loveless men, 

The spirit finds its fellow ; but by chance 

We stumble on it in some nook obscure : 

For as in mountain glens we shout and shout, 

Expectant for the echo, but in vain ; 

At last, firom distant and unreck*d-of crag, 

The wish'd-for joyiul answer is returned ; 

E'en so the melody of love bursts forth 

And fills with tune the waiting human heart — 

Sustained imdying to another world. 
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THE WIFE. 



True Woman, from thy beaming eye 
Of deep, imfethom^d constancy — 

A beauteous little lake — 
There seems a tide of love to flow, 
That gives man strength to undergo 

E'en death for thy dear sake ! 



Unfrozen by the chiU of art, 

That checks the summer of the heart, 

Changing the very self. 
Like ivy round the ruin'd tower. 
She clings in sorrow's darkest hour, 

In poverty or wealth. 
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See where the soul so brightly calm 
Shines through the &ce with every charm 

Expression can invest : 
With peerless form and mental grace — - 
Like jewel in a golden case— • 
Man may in her delight to trace 

All that can make him blest. 

Now that Love's bloom has burst in flower, 
It forms an overspreading bower 

Beneath whose grateful shade 
Man may enjoy a life-long day ; 
Where evergreens ne'er Ml away ; 

And blossoms never fade. 

Soft as th' ^olian harp, her mind 
Feels the least whisper of the wind, 

However faint it blow ; 
The first to hear joy's breezy air. 
Or catch the mutterings of despair, 
She turns to music all our care, 

To happiness our woe. 
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As points the needle to the pole, 

With faithful hand, though tempests roll, 

And shake its fragile form ; 
So when her fond affections rest 
On man, that slender frame will breast 

Life's fiercest, bitterest storm ! 

Mark ye, where spans the beauteous bow. 
Serenely with its iris glow, 

The clouds replete with rain ; 
So the true wife, with calm bright eye. 
Hangs o'er man's earthly destiny, 

And cheers the hours of pain. 
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ODE TO FRIENDSHIP. 



Oh ! sacred bond, in whose sweet hold 
Two kindred spirits meet and blend ; 

There's nought more beauteous to behold 
Than one who is a faithful friend — 

Whose love for fellow-child of earth, 
Refined by woe and suffering dire. 

Is proved of richer, higher worth ; 
As gold when purified by fire. 

Oh ! such art thou, and such have proved 

Thy name and lineage to be. 
Believe me, that thou art beloved 

As true and fervently by me. 
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Oh ! sacred bond, thy chains of gold 
Old Time in vain shall strive to rend ; 

Like ivy-boughs they but enfold 

With closer grasp each friend to friend. 



£ 
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TO A MEKCHANT. 



Oh citizen of yon great Babylon 
And counted shrewd and keen, who knowest well 
What things are worth, and what securities 
Give the best income to entrusted gold : 
Invest not then thy soul's rich capital 
In this life's tempting funds, that shewy stock 
Of Pleasure, Wealth, Ambition, will not pay 
The dividend they seem to promise now. 
Thou soon wilt find they are a worthless fund 
Whose shares repay but little e'en in youth, — 
In middle life the bargain harder still. 
And all these bonds waste paper in old age. 
Thou'rt not unwise, and surely wilt not make 
So poor provision for thy failing years. 
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THE HELMSMAN' OF LAKE ERIE. 



1 

• The bumiiig ship flies o'er the lake I 
The crew the flaming hebn forsake, 

And crowd the prow along ! 
As brighter grows the wasting fire, 
The last feint rays of hope expire 

Amid that ghastly throng ! 

Yet there is one who fearless stands, 
Grasping the tiller in his hands. 



* John Maynard, the helmsman of Lake Erie, was, during 
many years, well known for his intrepidity in his calling and 
sincere manly piety; which qualities, when put to the test, 
shone out conspicuously in the act of unselfish and ChriHtlike 
devotion which the above brief sketch attempts to portray. All 
the crew of the Jersey (the name of the steamer) were saved. 
except him to whom they owed their safety. 
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As flames the stemports rake ; 
While other tongues but rave or swear, 
His calm lips move in silent prayer — 

The helmsman of the lake ! 



i 



The flames advance — each shrivell'd sail 
Refuses now to hold the gale 

The blackened masts upon : 
With bursting eye and throbbing brain, 
In spite of Torture's fiercest pain, 

Still holds the helmsman on. 



The flames advance with threatening stride ! 
He keeps his post the helm beside, 

And nears the coming strand : 
The flames with fiery fingers spread 
A martyr's wreath around his head ! 
His strong hand shrivels in their breath ! 
But ere the hero sinks in death, 

They gain the long'd-for land. 
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Let this, then, teach thy selfish heart 
To choose, when call'd, the martyr's part ; 

With fearless soul to brave. 
For others' weal, the direst woe ; 
Like Him that others saved, although 

Himself He would not save. 
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THE SECOND GHIL'D'HOOD. 



As oft in many trees the autumn leaves 

Assimie a kindred hue of gold and green, 

With which their boughs were clad in early spring ; 

So that the traveller, gazing from afer, 

Would pause to say which season he beheld * : 

A nearer view reveals the crimson tints 

Are not the hues of verdure, but, alas ! 

The sure forerunners of an early tomb. 

That vernal look is but the flickering glare — 

Not of a coming, but a feding strength, — 

The fitful flash the dying taper sheds 

Before it sinks in everlasting gloom : 

* This is very much the case in the southern woodland dis- 
tricts of Devon, where the foliage presents an unusual variety of 
tint in both the vernal and autumnal changes. 



THE SECOND CHILDHOOD. 55 

So in old age the hues of youth appear 
Once more ; the simpleness and feebleness. 
Without the freshness, of a May-day bloom— 
Man's second childhood — sorrowful old age. 
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BEDDGELERT.* 



'Tis many a year since that brave deed was done, 
Yet still its music lingers o'er this dell ; 

While in a simple field a rugged stone 

Points out the spot where faithful Gelert fell ! 

Though years roll on, and bury in their fell 
Great deeds that promised well to rise to fame ; 

Yet Gelert's humble story lives o'er all, 

In that sequestered dale that bears his name. 

Learn, selfish man, who walk'st in Reason's pride, 
A lesson fi-om this brave dumb creature's deed — 

To do thy duty let what fate betide ; 

And in the righteous cause to nobly bleed ! 

* This lovely village in North "Wales takes its name fiom th« 
well-known touching tale of Llewellyn and his dog Gelert. 
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To stand at Danger's dreaded post, altho' 
Thy constancy may doom thee to the grave ; 

Eescue the drowning, though his dying throe 

Shall draw thee down to death — the friend that 
came to save. 
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THE MARINEK'S TOMB. 



He lay by the sea he had loved in life, 
And the waves moaned sadly around hun ; 
And the winter surf in its foamy strife, 
With its mantle of glory had crowned him. 

On the wild and dreary island he died 

With none to speak but the billow ; 

And the sweeping winds and the murmuring tide 

Caught the sigh from his last rocky pillow. 

But O in some homestead &r from his grave 
The lone ones are wailing and weeping — 
But the deep pedal note of the caverned wave 
Its solemn Dead March is stiU keeping. 
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Some Peer perchance in his princely home 
The scion of his house is deploring — 
Or the sailor's wife looks out o*er the foam 
And prays the wild waves to restore him. 

The stars resting bright in the distant sky 

A lesson of comfort are telling, 

That there in the depths of their mansions on high 

No storm of the sea has a dwelling. 

Though no carv'd cross from sculptor's skilled hand 
Thy desolate tomb is adorning, — 
The bright Southern Ooss in majesty grand 
Shines down till the Judgment Day morning. 
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SLEEP. 




Oh Sleep I tliis shattered irame's most cherislied friend, 

Tis much to thee I owe ; one third at least 

Of this terrestrial life has happy been 

Soothed by thy visions ; strengthened by thy rest, 

I find new vigour for the weary hours : 

By day I stumble o'er life's stony road, 

Burdened with sickness and with sorrow pressed ; 

While manacles of Woe restrain my limbs, 

And ever clank my feeble step beside. 

By night, in former manliness and hope, 

I dart along, erect in pristine strength. 

By day, my whole enjoyment of existence 

Is but its Memory ; that skeleton 

Bo bare and so imperfect, in blest sleep 
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Assumes the rounded form and glowing face 
Of ruddy life ; the present there stands clear 
Before me ; in its light I live and move, 
As in the glad and happy days of yore. 
By day, in hopeless grief, I sigh for those 
By space removed, and those whose spirits dwell 
Far in another world, God only knows 
How far away : in sleep they still are here ; 
The loved one is still present by my side ; 
That well-known voice is sounding in mine ear. 
Oh Sleep ! thou airy painter, once more trace 
Thy sweet dissolving views upon my mind, 
And let me live as in the days of yore. 
By day I bear the burden of a life — 
Single, alone, unshared by her without 
Whose light all firesides will be chill and dark ; 
In dreams she still is here, her gentle voice 
Adds to each pleasure, lessens fi-om each grief. 
By day, the heavy iron hand of pain 
Lies ever on my brow ; the oppressive chain 
Of woe I daily bear, and scarcely find 
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The strength wherewith to bear it manfully. 
By nighty in soft and soothing slumbers wrapt, 
Some new delight always awaits my step, 
Wherever I turn. By day I take my walk 
Of short duration and of feeble pace ; 
By night, with head erect and gun in hand, 
I breathe the sweet gale of the Highland moor, 
Or now I stand upon some Alpine peak. 
Or track the glacier with athletic stride, 
Or bent in wild career of headlong race 
With nervous finger clench the winning oar. 
Oh Death ! if thou be like thine image. Sleep, 
No terrors wilt thou bring the Christian mind. 
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TO A VAIN YOUNG MAN. 



Go thou not forth, thou weak and vain young man, 
Amid the dark, polluting scenes of life ; 
The diamond only can be thrown upon 
The dunghill, and escape its impure stain : 
Such tinselled, jewelFd paste as thou, will take 
A dye that time, perchance, can ne'er erase. 
■Tis only gold, when unalloyed, that bears 
The test of damp, and acids' wasting power ; — 
Thy plated goods will shrivel and consume 
Before a tonace of temptation strong. 
Beware ! thou hast not strength, and warning take, 
Ere the feint light thou hast depart for aye. 
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THE FATHER TO HIS FAVOURITE CHILD. 



My feir young child is fading- 
Fades as the frost-nipped rose ; 

No more I hear her bird-like voice 
Trill sweetly as she goes ; 

That happy smile no longer now 
Cheers me in hours of gloom, 

And when that sweet voice speaketh, 
It soundeth of the tomb. 



That step, so gay and lightsome, 

As if it trod the sky, 
When last I heard it fall, methought 

An old man totter'd by. 
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Oh ! Great Physician — thou whose love 

Appointeth all our woes — 
Creator ! spare, and give me back 

The firagrance of mj rose. 
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DEFEAT AND VICTORY. 



The straying arrow from the long-bow sent, 
The erring bullet that has missed its mark, 
Are things gone forth for aye. Why ponder, then, 
Or, in thy vain regret, deplore the past ? 
Defeated once — from that defeat next time, 
Perchance, thou shalt draw forth a victory — 
With more decided finger press the string — 
The shaft send forth with more determined nerve ; 
Or touch the trigger with a steadier pulse — 
The barrel glance along with keener eye ; 
And, by the blessing of the Power above. 
Brother, next time thou shalt not miss the mark. 
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THE MEETING-TO ADA. 



Unwedded still we meet — and neither heart 
As yet has found its mate : the fiery sun 
Of youthful love has 'neath the horizon set, 
And left us in ite twiUght cold and grey. 
Upon thy cheek I trace the glittering tear, 
The pallid jewel with which sad sorrow loves 
To deck the brows of those she calls her own ; 
While heavy ploughshares of keen suffering 
Have oft repassed with deeply furrowing edge 
O'er my blanched cheek, once lit with ruddy health. 
O Hope ! that gave such lustre to our love 
In bygone yea^ — yes, thou art like the bow 
So bright and beautiful in yonder sky. 
Rich with the promise of to-morrow's sun, 
But based on chilling drops of disappointment sad. 
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Yet, did our hearts now beat as they were wont 
In the first gush of jouthiul ecstacy, 
I would not seek to link thy £ite with mine, 
To join thy lot with hopeless suffering. 

With courage let us take the branching roads 

» 

The finger-post of Providence prescribes. 
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A STOBH. 



Blow thy bleakest blast, 

Thou desolate winter wind, 

For thy harsh wild strain is the true key-note 

To the tempest that wars in my mind. 

Bereaved and alone I stand, 

Mid the spray and the billows* roar ; 

And the peace seems as surely fled from my soul. 

As the sun from this cloud darkened shore. 

Blow thy bleakest blast, 

Thy war of destruction wage ; 

Till the storm-lashed sea, like an angered beast. 

Is white with the foam of her rage. 

f3 
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Till glistens amid the liigh foam 

The white rocks* flashing teeth, 

Like the jaws of some fiibled monster of old 

Come to seize the lone ship from beneath. 

Blow thy bleakest blast, 

It chimes with my spirit's mood ; 

For, like the spent storm in my sotd, thou must bear 

A presage of peace and of good. 
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A SCHOOLBOY'S FAREWELL. 



Farewell, sweet village, and thy joys 
Of navvies, mud, and charity boys ! 
Farewell, thou sky with tinge so brown, 
From which the rain comes pelting down. 
Farewell yon church, thou stately pile. 
Built in the Anglo-nothing style. 
Farewell, that Sunday psalm-tune playing, 
Resembling twenty fox-hounds baying. 
Farewell the pangs the catgut feels. 
In piteous, wild, prolengthen'd squeals, 
And basso's deep sonorous howl. 
With the baas-viol's baser growl ; 
Enough to summon Handel's shade. 
To hear the style " The Hundreth's " play'd ; 
Or Luther from his long last bed. 
To wreak dire vengeance on each head 

F 4 
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Of those who dare his name revile', 
His hymn a "poor weak toon" to style. 
Farewell, ye hills, on whose steep paths 
We used to cultivate our calves, 
That e'en the London footman's eyes 
Would gaze with rapture on their size. 
Ye stiles, those foes to human skin, 
Bmlt for the poor pedestrian's shin ; 
Oft as I to your steps repair, 
I hear the luckless stranger swear. 
Farewell, ye sweet, refreshing fogs ; 
Farewell, ye elephantine hogs, 
Whose grunting wives upon the green 
Run the intruder's legs between. 
Farewell, ye dirty ferms for ever. 
Where men and pigs keep house together ; 



' The taneM rostics of this village had the most thorough 
contempt for the airs of Handel, Luther, &c. The latter's 
celebrated hymn was contemptuously designated a " poor weak 
toon;" in fact, they infinitely preferred a melody^ called 
" Knackdiddle," composed by an harmonious pig-breeder in the 
neighbourhood, to " Hanover " or " Vienna." 
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Te unmacadamiz^d lanes, 
Made muddier by eternal rains ; 

And P , whose streets are pitched so 

high, 
That, if prolonged, they'd meet the sky. 
Farewell, that wind which, blowing south, 
With pluvial torrents in its mouth. 
Used to whirl round the hapless vane, 
And bring the deluge back again. 
Oh, sun, now hid behind the shroud 
Of everlasting banks of cloud ; 
Whose iace is wont to disappear 
For all the short days of the year ; 
I shall behold thy orb again 
In skies not alway drenched in rain. 
Farewell, ye maids with soft blue eyes. 
The prettiest things 'neath those dull skies, 
Though feet be not of smallest size ; 
And ye, the formers' roast-beef race. 
With jovial Christmas-pudding face. 
Farewell, ye toads, which so aboimd, 
With slugs gigantic creeping round : 
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That naturalist would think he saw 
The age of Reptiles back once more — 
And mires, o*er which a hard ground lies, 
But where, with horrible surprise. 
The stranger sinks above his thighs; 
And ye all waters that abound 
Above the head or undergroimd. 
Farewell, ye fest-days' scanty cheer 
Of dinners small, and smaller beer. 
Farewell, that strong gunpowder tea. 
Whose strength was nigh the death of me ; 
Whose sloe-leaf fumes did upward rise, 
And scare sweet slumber from our eyes. 
Land of the Waterspout, again 
I ne^er shall breast thy slashing rain. 
O'er whose remote, but favoured spot. 
Dame Nature holds her watering-pot ; 
Whose villages, however small, 
Have two inns and a waterfall ; — 
A long and blest &rewell to all ! 
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BATS OF YOUTH. 



Departed years, departed happy years ! 
Like as a mother's heart in fondest love 
Yearns toward her firstborn's grave, to you I turn 
For there, embosomed in your distant graves. 
Lie tombed the first affections of my soul. 
Its dearest wish, its life-long cherished Hope. 
Though flow'rets of the present hour may bloom, 
And wave in bree25y beauty o'er your grave ; 
I heed them not : the mem'ry of your joys, 
Tho' buried now, is dearer far to me 
Than aught the living Present can bestow. 
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A KETKOSPECT, 



^ 



I ROAM beside the well-known shore, those moonbeams 
on me shine 

As in the happy days of youth, when love and hope were 
mine; 

Those dim clifis loom, those bright stars glow as joyously 
and clear, 

But the soft dark eyes that lit my soul, — my heart- 
stars are not here. 

I gaze upon the winding shore and o*er the rock-strewn 

main, 
Until methinks I almost see that graceful form again ; 
Yet could we leap the bounds of space and meet 'neath 

these pale rays. 
All imremembered I should meet that now forgotten 

gaze. 
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Where the bright smile was wont to dance, corroding 

bitter tears 
Have dug their channelled lines of grief since those 

departed years ; 
Our little play is acted out, and the brilliant lights 

o'erhead 
For other scenes on Life's vast stage their witching rays 

will shed. 

Vainly does clear- tongued reason tell the folly of regret ; — 
Still hovers Melancholy's star where Love's proud orb 

basset; 
And surely as yon planet sphere broods o'er the fellen Sun, 
Comes ibrth the pale star in my soul to mourn Love's 

bright day done. 

By Disappointment's hand our Life's foundation stone 

is laid. 
And as its M)ric grows, each stone is set by Sorrow's 

aid; 
But yet those sorrow-pilM stones, so rugged to the eye, 
If rightly placed shall raise the tower still upward to the 

sky. ^ 
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THE NAVAL BEVIBW, APBIL 1856. 



The trump of war has pealM its last ; but shrill 

The Jewell blast still lingers on our shore : 
The Bird of Peace returns, her note to trill, 

Now heard above the cannon's dying roar : 
The limpid waters of the trickling rill 

No longer blush with gore ; and Eastern land 
Is weary of her dead. The powen, of ill ' 

Seem shackled for awhile ; the blood-stained hand 
Is clasp'd by friendly arms, that just before 
Were raised with sweeping sword to spill the foeman> 
gore. 



Bright streams the mom, but in the pale blue sky 
A few dense clouds their shadow earthward throw ; 
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As tho^ in dark relief to paint on high 

A valiant people's discontent below : 
Unnumbered ships in dim perspective lie, 

Whose myriad spars swing in the freshening breeze, 
While their tall mainmasts tow'ring to the sky 

Form a &ir forest in the Solent seas — 
Magnificently still — at once our shield and bow, 
To guard our ramparts, and assail our foe. 



Mysteriously now, as in a dream. 

The towery shapes like phantom figures pass : 
No snowy canvas flaps upon the beam ; 

No noisy wheel impels the giant mass : 
Some fabled spirit, we might almost deem. 

Urged on their silent march with magic force : 
The driving tempest and the adverse stream 

Must mighty be, to turn them from their course ; 
While huge strange ' monsters follow in their wake, 
Whose iron nerves no cannon storm can shake. 



' Floating batteries. 



80 THE NATAL BETIEW, APBIL 1856. 

In mute expression solemnly they speak 

How great is England's power to strike the blow- 
How grand her spirit, that she does not wreak 

A fearful vengeance on the stricken foe : 
And now her sons, from many a beach and peak. 

People the shores with life, and view with pride 
Th' armada vast, yet on the gloomy cheek 

Glows not the blood of Pleasure's ruddy tide : 
No glad enthusiasm fires the downcast eye ; 
The cheers, as soon as raised, in sullen silence die. 

As oft the coming storm in dread repose 

Is hush'd — the squadron grimly sleeps — but lo I 
To-morrow's sun that tempest may disclose 

Pouring its hail of bullets on the foe. 
Deep as the tide that in the Solent flows, 

High as yon mainmast be the lofty cause, 
Which next shall empty out the vials of woe, 

And loose our war hounds on a foreign shore. 
Oh, may the majesty of your colossal might 
Be ever guided by the polar star of right. 



n 
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TINTEEN ABBEY. 



Oh ! what a pile divine of hmnan art 

Thou standest o'er the Wye's sequestered vale ; 

Proclaiming that our &thers had the heart 
To weigh their gifts by no restricted scale. 

What offerings yield we now, what temple raise, 
Whose glory promises one tithe of thine ? 

Whose stately towers shall claim our children's praise, 
And win fresh laurels from the hand of Time ? 



Think you is God well pleased His house of prayer. 

The earthly dwelling of His majesty, 
Should in each lineament so bald and bare 

Draw forth pro&ne jests from the passer by ? 

G 
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Say, shall the God we reverence and fear, 
In curtains^ dwell, and we in sumptuous halls 

Oh I be the temples that to Him we rear, 

Statelier, not meaner, than our household walls. 

> 2 Samuel, yii. 2. 
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THE SONG OF DEATH. 



It is not in the battle-field, nor on the plague-doomed 

land. 
Nor 'neath Lucknow's steep walls alone ye trace my 

ghastly hand ; 
Not only in the cannonade, or in the midnight gloom, 
Where Lawrence and brave Havelock fell, struck 

down by early doom ; 
Far from the hurricane of war, the stormy battle 

strife, 
Where waveth wildly to and fro the flickering flame 

of life ; 
In the chamber of young beauty, by disease^s piercing 

blast, 
Have I extinguished suddenly lifers bright lamp as I 

passed. 
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'TIh not the Boldicr's heart alone the viewless ball can 

Hmite ; 
Thoro is a hand that doth control the bullet's trackle:3£ 

flight ; 
For the most deadly home-struck thrust that Hand can 

turn UHide, 
Or lot it paHs by noiselessly on shades of eventide. 
() tell me where I am not found, what spot escapes 

my power, 
( 'nrecring. in Uio battle-storm, or hid within the 

flower ? 
1 wield the sword, I point the gun, ride o'er the 

bhvzing ship ; 
Or 'neath the rose-embower'd grove, cling to the 

lover's lip. 
O tell me where my step is not, wherever is not found 
The Had funereal cemetery, with human clay-heaved 

mound. 
Whose moss-grown tenements exceed the hamlets on 

the lea, 
As much as autumn withered leaves those lingering on 

the tree 
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Ye feax me not, because Tinseen my keen darts cleave 

the air, 
Because no upraised sabre gleams, no cannon flashes scare. 
Could ye but see my myriad swords waved o'er the 

loved one's head, 
Your boastful words of scorn would melt to piteous 

cries of dread. 
'Tis now your spring-time to obtain while days are 

fresh and yoimg, 
While yet upon the bells of life, the best notes are not 

rung. 
That love, whose fire has power to forge my world-wide 

dreaded spear 
Into a gold key to imlock the gate of Heaven's bright 

sphere. 
Ye sons of earth, be those ye love, your dearer, 

tenderer care, 
Sfy sword hangs o'er the loved one's head, suspended 

by a hair — 
Your wives, your parents, while as yet life flashes in 

their glance, 
For swiftly o'er the churchyard-slope my tombstone 

hosts advance. 
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For Love, of all earth's jewels, can alone my grasp 

withstand ; 
While Faith and Hope, its &irest pearls, are cmsh'd 

beneath my hand. 
My wasting touch &esh Instre adds to that uzimortal 

gem. 
Which through Eternity shall shine first in Heaven's 

diadem. 
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A DIALOGUE. 



ALFRED. ' 

" Thy loveless gaze is turned from me, 
At length the mournful truth I trace ; 
And nought can fill the vacant place, 
Now left all desolate by thee. 

" The dropping stream will wear away 
The solid rock with ceaseless rain ; 
So thy imlovely cold disdain 
Has worn my spirit day by day. 

'' Perchance thy haughty breast will swell 
Some day with thankless Passion's woe ; 
And thou the deep dark thoughts shalt know 
That in this restless bosom dwell. 
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" A swimmer three times near'd the shore, 
Three times was driven from the bank ; 
Wearied at last, he turned, and sank 
Beneath the wave, and rose no more." 



REGINALD. 

" No love is on that calm pale brow. 
No feeling in that icy smile : 
See has but toy'd with thee the while. 
And cast thee back thy hearths love now. 

" 'Tis well thou hast not had to prove 
How proud and loveless was the one 
Whose queenly mien and beauty won 
Thy admiration, not thy love. 

" Another seek, nor fondly err, — 
Another whose deep constancy 
And love to thee shall greater be, — 
Not less, indeed, than thine to her.^' 
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TOKQTIAY. 



O THOU sweet, beautdfiil, sequestered spot ! 

Not imremember'd art thou still by me ; 
For Life's gay mom had there its happy lot — 

For there I laugh'd away my infancy. 

There was a sunny light in those young days, 
That soon in after years grew cold and pale ; 

As he who leaves the moimtain-top's clear gaze. 
Finds mist and gloom await him in the vale. 

And when they speak of thee — those scenes gone by, 
Shapes indistinct flit over memory's glass ; 

As he who in the twilight strains his eye 
To catch the distant shadows as they pass. 
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The bright and ^iry dews of early moni. 

That npread their radiance o^er the bgdI^b young 
flowers, 

The sun of life into high air has drawn. 
And stoFn the fragrance of those morning hours. 

That brightening son has mounted in the sky, 
Unveiling many a pleasant bower and grove ; 

But none to which my footsteps now draw nigh 
Are like that dale of innocence and love. 

I love to inUHC on happy hours there spent — - 
The cherished retrospect of Life's gay mom; 

For in each tree upon thy hill is blent 
A nolomn memory of the loved ones gone. 
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THE FIBST OF MAT ; OE, THE BEIDAl. 



The first of May, the first of May ! 
There is a gladness in the sound — 
The merry laugh is echoing round 
Each hawthorn deck'd in bride^s array. 

Gay lilac-bloom perfumes the gale, 
Labumimi waves her chains of gold ; 
Cowslips and Marybuds unfold 
Their amber cups o'er hill and dale. 

Deep in the calm sequestered dell, 
A tapering spire, 'mid sombre yew, 
Uprises gracefuUy to view, 
And hark I each glad melodious beU 
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With wedding notes the zephyr swells, 
Out-bursting from the waving trees ; 
And &r and wide the merry breeze 
The story of the bridal tells. 



Now borne aloft, now hush'd again, 
^Tis like the alternating light 
Of Sirius, now glittering bright, 
Now vanished from the starry plain. 



And now the bridal train we trace 
Steal onward like a winding brook, 
Whilst many a gay and beaming look 
Reflects the smile on Nature's &ce. 



In snow-white robes the bride appears; 
The girl and woman sweetly blent, 
'Mid glistening tears and merriment — 
Bright in the May-day of her years. 
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Her bosom heaves with many a sigh, 
To quit the scene of momiiig years ; 
But still she smiles amid the tears, 
For her young husband standeth by. 

Tears ! wherefore tears ? oh ! gentle wife, 
Weeping thy bridal robe to wear ? 
They teU of lost parental care, 
That watched and blessed thy early life ! 

Away, sweet bride, those tears of woe ! 
Marriage alone of Eden's flowers 
Perennial blooms in earthly bowers, 
Still bright with that celestial glow. 

Peace, maiden, to thy trembling breast ! 
Thy husband will each sorrow share ; 
And it shall be his highest care 
Each year to make thee still more blest. 
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THE CHRISTMAS DAT 6ATHERIK6. 




The day comes round, but ere its few hours wane 
Let us call o*er our social muster roll. 
Which Timers quick fire and ceaseless musketry 
Of days and months have wasted year by year ; 
That withering fire still on our columns play 
Each moment bullet-like has got its mark 
Which, tho* it pass us in its onward flight, 
Will find a lodgment in another breast. 
Our Others &11, the sons fill up the line; 
How many more the next year's cannonade 
Will smite, God only knows : Let us take heart; 
For fighting in His ranks weVe nought to fear. 
And the quick moment that comes winged with death 
sees^ appoints, — ^that is enough for us. 



TO BEATBICE 



T 
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MAIDEN WITH THEE. 



Maiden, with thee, whate'er betide, 

Oh, let my happy portion be ; 
While, borne on golden pinions, glide' 

The moments spent with joy and thee. 
There is a charm in thy dear voice, 

A spell within that dark, soil eye, 
For which this fond heart would rejoice 

To live and love — to love and die. 



Nature with fairest gifts of earth 
Most boimteously did thee endow ; 

For Beauty, Intellect, and Wortli 
Are written on that pensive brow. 

H 
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I find a kindred heart in thee — 
In thee an answering Kpirit trace, 

Ah gazing on the crystal sea, 
Wliero face respondeth unto &ce. 

Uriglit hii the lot with thine that's fitiught : 

No lovelier Hpirit-guest than thine 
Dwells in the lolly tower of Thought — 

Th(i temple of the Soul divine ! 
Thine is the jwwcr my heart t' enthral, 

And rule it with magician might ; 
Its Hun of Pleasure forth to call, 

( )r e'en bring down sad Sorrow's night ! 

Full ofl in Pleasure's glittering hall, 

'Mid thronging crowds, I find my lot, 
Where many come and go ; yet all 

Is solitude where thou art not. 
Maiden, with thee, whatever betide, 

(Jh, let my happy portion be : 
l\v thou my friend, companion, guide. 

In Time and through Eternity. 
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CONSUMPTION. 



Consumption ! o'er our happy isle 

Is spread thy dread mysterious blight ; 

Thou demon, with an angel's smile, 
Borne on the wings of chilly night. 

We trace the path where thou hast been, — 
By flowrets, as they withered lie, — 

The budding rose of sweet seventeen 
Bom but to blossom and to die. 

The songs of gladness cease to flow, 

And smiles are changed to sorrow's wail ; 

While mourning, misery, and woe 
Rise, like a mist, along thy trail. 

H2 
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A brother loved, a sister feir, 

By thee lie wither'd side by side ; 

And hastening to the blighted pair 
Another comes, in manhood's pride. 



Who sees the clear transparent skin, 
The marble brow, the brilliant eye, 

Well knows that here thy hand has been ; 
And this poor flower of earth must die. 



Too plain those crimson blushes speak. 
Mocking the hues of ruddy bloom — 

Death's watchfire lit on each sweet cheek 
The nightly beacon of the Tomb. 



Thou passest by the vet'ran grey. 

Whose tide of life nms dull and slow ; 

Though tottering be his house of clay ; 
His days but weariness and woe. 
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While youth and strength to death are dight, 
Or reed-like bow'd beneath thy will, 

Still flickers on the dying light ; 
The leaning tower is standing still. 

Though sorrowing earth repeats thy might, 
Now from thy settled purpose turn ; 

Oh, spare the fireside's pride and light, 
And let the Lamp of beauty burn ! 

Can nought withhold thy venom'd dart. 
With threatening gesture waved on high ? 

Or wilt thou break the father's heart, 
And let his much-loved daughter die ? 

Oh, God, this gentle girl defend. 

And guard her through life's tender spring ; 
That knees in reverence may bend, 

That hearts in gratitude may sing. 
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A MOONLIGHT WALK. 




TO BEATRICE AFTER ILLNESS. 

Gently sighs the voice of Evening, 

Cradled earth has sunk to sleep. 
Bright the lovely star of heaven 

Lamp-like hangs above the deep : 
Hark ! the ocean billows sweeping, 

Distant headlands sounding o'er, — 
Nature's giant-harp, repeating 

Solemn music on the shore. 

Nature is the deep reflection 
Of the peace within my breast. 

Of that pure and calm affection 

Borne toward thee, most loved and best ! 
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But when last I here did wander, 

Wrung by Griefs most poignant pain, 

OceAn was the dark responder 
To the tumult in my brain. 

O'er the dim wave drove the vessel, 

Through the tempest-tossing main, 
When grim Death and Life did wrestle 

O'er thy couch of racking pain ; 
But the helmsman on that ocean 

Did not quake with half the dread, 
As with agonised emotion 

Sought I mercy on thy head I 

By that hour of deep dejection, 

By that anguish-iurrow'd brow, 
By a &ithiul heart's affection, 

Doubt not that I love thee now I 
Gently sighs the voice of Evening, 

Weary earth has sunk to rest I 
Be our love as deep as heaven, 

Calm as ocean's tranquil breast. 
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A FRAGMENT. 



Oh, hadst thou died, 
And thy sweet spirit passed away 
To its more kindred home in reahns of day, 

The world, though wide, 

Had not a part 
Whose joys the aching void could fill ; 
Or heal the malady beyond all skill, — 
The broken heart I 
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THOU WHOSE SWEET HAND. 



Thou whose sweet Hand has drawn the richest gem,- 

The diamond from my heart's mine of love, 

Such as it is, oh, may it make thee blest. 

*Tis only on thy brow that gem will shine ; 

Oh, keep it, guard it well, — 'tis more than worth 

All the &ir pearls my heart can give elsewhere : 

Ne'er will that jewel pale, but pass imdimm'd 

The aU-destroying fire of Death, and rise 

And shine anew with increased quenchless power. 

Throughout the ages of Eternity. 
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THE PAETING. 



Oh, thou of Wisdom's daughters feir the dearest and 

the best, 
Of thousand hearts the one that beats most truly to 

my breast, 
The hour of partmg like a cloud on life's bright 

sky appears. 
Which Time's swift gale brings up to pour in rain of 

bitter tears. 




My happy day of love is o'er — its sun of glory 

set; 
A statelier form, a loftier heart shall teach thee to 

forget. 
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'Tis Fiad, indeed, my Beautiful, to bear life's sullen 

doom, 
Without the lamp of thy dear love to light me through 

the gloom. 

I fondly deem'd that hand in hand we twain 

might onward go 
Along the heights of Happiness, or down the vale 

of Woe ; 
I deemed that only Death's fell shock could snatch thee 

from my heart. 
And then that only for a while we two could be 

apart. 

Thou, with thy pure, imselfish heart, and high and 
noble mind, 

Round whom my heart's best feelings still are tendril- 
like entwined — 

Thy poet-soul can catch these words, and answer to 
this strain. 

As echoing rocks in mountaiQ glen speak the same 
notes again. 



^ 
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The voice of Spring sludl call the flowers to deck 
the sunny lea, 

And thou shalt pluck their waving stems, but never 
more with me : 

For us no more the Sunmier eve shall shed its* rosy- 
glow — 

No more our lingering steps shall track the merry 
Winter snow ! 

And proudly shall the moon sail forth the silent night 

to cheer, 
And shed around that witching light to loving 

hearts so dear ; 
And bright the distant stars shall shine, when centuries 

have fled 
O'er other loves, when we and ours are number'd 

with the dead. 

In dreams alone shall I behold those glorious dark 

eyes shine, — 
In dreams alone shall hope to clasp that slender hand 

in mine, — 
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In dreamy alone, in converse sweet, shall wander 

by thy side, — 
Then waking, start to find thou art another^s loving 

bride I 

Perchance we yet may meet amid the checkered 

scenes of life. 
And strangely shall I view thee then — that other's 

happy wife. 
That thou, indeed, hast ceased to love, is not for me to 

chide : 
No mortal hand can think to stay the ebbing of 

that tide ! 

Once joyous on that flood I rode ; but now those waves 

are gone. 
And left me stranded on the shore, forsaken and 

alone. 
Away, instead of thy loved form, thy face so 

sweet and &ir, 
My only friend and guest is now the spectre of 

Despair! 
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What recked I of applause or blame, which other 

tongues might tell, 
If thou the monarch of my life didst saj that I 

did well : 
Oh, so entwined thou wert with all, it was not I 

but We — 
And now that thou hast ceased to love, I almost cease 

to be. 

How much I loved thee, Beatrice, I vainly now 

renew. 
When each devoted act oft told that burning words 

were true : 
The chilling winter gale of Time aroimd this heart 

may beat 
And not withdraw a single spark fix)m the endming 

heat. 

Farewell yon well-remembered spot, where hours of 

bliss were spent. 
Too sad the recollection now that with each flower is 

blent ; 
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If Heaven perchance prolong this life and line with 

years my brow, 
Once more my aged eyes may see the scenes I fly 

from now. 

Hark, how soft Summer's parting breeze chaimts its last 

song above, 
As from their drooping stems fast fall the wasted 

flowers of love ; 
The setting sun two shadows casts upon yon fading 

plane, 
But this bent form and that &ir shape it ne'er shall 

trace again. 

I hear the deep Sea's pedal note sound from its organ 

cave 
As when we first rejoiced to hear the music of 

the wave ; 
No music has it now to cheer, but with a sullen 

boom. 
Like shipwreck minute guns, it peals the sound of 

coming doom. 
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Our happy day of love is o'er, — its twilight sinks in 

gloom: 
The pallid shade of Grief shall brood above its lonely 

tomb. 
And when 'neath distant skies I roam, and evening 

Hhadows &11, 
Memory in brightest colours traced, this sad scene will 

recall. 

Though bright the lightning wit may flash the merry 

board cround, 
While loud the joyous laughter peals, like thunder's 

after-sound ; 
'Tis but as on Consumption's cheek the hues of 

vigour glow, — 
The surface bright with loveliness — pale Death 

intrench'd below. 

Oh, never more, my beautiful I these coming years 

again 
Shall dreams of pleasure lull to rest this voice of 

sleepless pain : 
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The shades of woe shall deepen down, till one dark 

cloud of gloom 
Overspread the once bright face until 'tis laid within 

the tomb ! 

Or years and years may come and go, and in their 

onward flight 
Extinguish in the Mind's broad dome each various 

coloured light ; 
But as the lamps within that dome fade slowly one by 

one, 
The memory of thy love for me will bum the Last 

alone. 

Farewell I — a long good-bye ! — may all that fondest 

love can crave, 
Descending from on High, illume thy pathway to the 

grave ! 
Oh ! may it be thy lot to find in this thy bright 

young day, 
As deep a homage, true a k)ve, as that now cast 
away ! 

1 
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AWAY, AWAY. 




Away, away — those dreams of happy lave 
Are not for me ; the lover's twilight walk, 
Th* endearing converse by the moon-lit sea, 
Th* ecstatic joy of bemg loved again 
By her who is of human things my all ; 
The fond caresses of a cherished wife, 
The prattling lisping from a first-bom's lip, 
Arc not for me. The light of those dark eyes 
hk)me other bark may pilot o'er the waves 
Of Life's dim sea. The violets of the spring, 
Tlic early May flowers of the heart, are o'er ; 
The glowing smi of August noon has shone 
And passed away to cheer some other spot ; 
September yet, M-ith even light and shade, 
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Perchance may dawn upon me cool and clear, 
And the late rose adorn my nuptial bower 
In beauty calm. For if so be I wed, 
The staid affection of calm middle life, 
An unimpassioned happiness with one 
Who has some second place within my heart 
May still be mine. The raptures of a love 
Devoted, pure, unfailing, imalloyed, 
Are not for me. 
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TIIEY BID ME WED. 



They bid me wed, and in some little love 
Forget the long impassioned tenderness 
Of Beatrice. Talk not of lesser fires 
To one whose soul so long was wont to bask 
In richest sunlight ; for the moon's pale orb 
Is well for those who may have spent the mom 
In darkened chambers close imprisoned long : 
It has no glow, that calm reflected light ; 
The rich warm sun has gone, I turn aside. 
Two suns were never made for one short day. 

'Tis better that no rose should cling around 

The wasted elm, lest in its early fall 

It wreck a life more precious than its own. 
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Un watched, unloved, untended let me live 
The time of my appointed sojourn here, 
Until the axe of Death strikes at my root. 
Let there be none to sorrow when I fell, 
With the life sorrow of a cherished wife. 
Thus let me live and calmly bide the end. 
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TO MY MOTUER. 



Though the strong utterance of fondest grief 
Vainly ascends, to bring thee back again ; 

Yet the out-welling tears give their relief 
To the heart-fountain overcharged with pain. 

How bravely didst thou bear thy painful doom : 
How great the self-devotion and the love 

That trained each &diBg in&nt for the tomb, 
And tuned their spirits for the joys above. 

So purified by Heav'n sent grief and pain 
Was the bright vision of thy uptum'd eye, 

That of the Fa^j Hills thou hadst strength to gain 
Glimpses not oft vouchsafed in this world's cloudy 
sky 
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If from thy resting place of bliss on high. 

Thou canst look down on earth^s remote domain ; 

Mayst thou rejoicing know that ere I die 
This life below has not been lived in vain* 
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IN MEMORY OF A FAVOTTRITE SISTER ~I. 



DESFAIB. 

She is gone, she is gone — 

My spirit's joy and light I 
And earth, without her sunny smile, 

Is one vast realm of night ! 
rd summon pallid Death to lay 

Hia icy hand on me, 
Gould he but only lead the way 

To Heaven and to Thee. 

She is gone, she is gone 

That lone mysterious jflight ; 

I dare not, if I could, recall 
That soul &om realms of light 
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O'er sin and sorrow's rugged way 

I »,tumble on alone ; 
Quenched is the lamp whose cheering ray 

Upon that dark road shone. 



\ 



She is gone, she is gone — 

Most beautiM and best ! 
And sad and lonely is my lot, 

As hers is high and blest. 
Heav'n gives no promised hope to me 

To foUow her bright train ; 
And hence the fearful thought that we 

Shall never meet again. 



HOPE. 

She is gone, she is gone ; 

But calm thy heart's unrest ; 
For tho' mid seraph choirs she sings 

The anthem of the blest. 
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From earth upraise the streaming eye, 
And ope Heaven's gate with prayer ; 

Then thou in reahns beyond the sky 
Shall meet thy lost one there. 



Oh, climb the narrow path 

Of Heaven's steep ascent — 
The way of Faith and Love, where first 

The blessed Saviour went ; 
Then oft, as shades of sorrow fall, 

And cloud thy brow with pain, 
These last fond dying words recall, 

" In Heaven we meet again." 



IN MEMOEY OF A FAVOUKITE SISTER-H. 



Thou art gone, and never more again, at least on earth 

for me 
Shall joy upon the heart descend, as sunahine on the^aea. 
Pleasure may flash upon its tides, with gleams of fitful 

Hght; 
But the dark abyss of Sorrow sleeps deep down in 

changeless night. 

Oh ! never more for me the flowers of happiness shall 

bloom — 
Those brilliant wreaths, all withered, lie beside thy 

lonely tomb : 
With hopeless, tear-dimm'd eye I gaze on life's long 

future years, 
As o^er some ocean desolate, where not a sail appears. 
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Ofl in the gloomiest rainy day, mid black clouds* 

sweeping flight, 
The sun will rend the veil aside, with beams of glorious 

light: 
Such minutes did thy presence shed upon my dreary 

way; 
But darker now the black clouds flock, imtil the close 

of day. 

Thou art gone, and that dear voice no more upon my 

ears shall &11 ; 
Yet its sweet accents linger still in Memoiy^s tuneflil 

haU: 
Like some deserted fane I stand ; but the radiant lights 

that shed 
Their life and glory o'er its aisles — those lights of 

love are dead. 

I see the flrst of yon twin stars sink death-like in the 

vest, 
^d mark how swifl his bright mate flies down to his 

pluce of rest ; 



128 IN MBMOBY OP A FAVOURITE SISTER. — II. 

Thus, star-like, thy sweet orb has sunk, quenched in 

the western wave. 
And quickly must thy brother come to join thee in 

the grave. 

Thy God has calFd thee to the realms He saw most fit 

for thee ; 
Yet still thy memory haimts the spot where we were 

wont to be : 

Though far removed above, thy form is present to my 

eyes; 
As the star may glitter on the wave whose home is in 

the skies. 

Thou art gone ! but only to that land where joy 

perennial springs ; 
Wliose bright sun casts no shadows, whose eve no 

parting brings. 
One glorious flower of heavenly Hope still blossoms in 

my breast, — 
That unforgetting we may meet, mid the myriads of 

the blest. 



I 
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IN MEMORY OF THE REV. F. W. ROBERTSON, 

OF BRIGHTON. 



Would I had known that mind of largest mould, 

Of rare intelligence, and lofty love ! 
Would I could now th' assembled throng behold, 

Before thy words like wind-stirr'd billows move ! 

As convex lens collects the scattered rays, 

And brings them to one focus, glowing bright ; 

Thy mind could seize on truths enwrapt in haze, 
And pour them forth in concentrated light. 

Oh ! what a glorious arch was thy mind's span. 
That high o'er bigotiy its sweep did bend ! 

Oh, how I had admired thee as a man ! 

Oh, how I could have loved thee as a friend ! 

K 
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As by the sandstone print we may aver 

How vast the form that pass'd along that way ; 

So each clear page proclaims the calibre 
Of that great spirit gone to realms ef day. 



As the wild bird upon the mountain lake 
Beholds his form reflected tall and &ir, 

But when his upward wings their Heaven-flight take, 
That image lessens as he mounts in air. 



So thou, for God's vast honour, cheerfully 
Didst let thine own be trampled in the mire, 

A.nd soaring to his great humility. 

Saw thyself lower as thou moimtedst higher. 



No mortal ever spake, whose wondrous words 
Did e'er like thine my inmost will control ; 

No mortal ever swept my heart's dull chords, 
And brought such music from that slimibering soul. 
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Thine was that spirit chivalrous, which rose 
At danger and alarm, — ^the soul that dared 

Affix)nt and hatred ; oft the fete of those 

Who speak great truths for which men's hearts are 
unprepared. 

Not like the prisoned silver in its cell *, 

Shrank thy brave soul before the coming storm, 

But turned towVd danger as it grew more fell, 
As to the tempest turns the vane's light form. 

Not for the glbwing fervour of thy speech — 
Not for the earnest crowds that thronging came ; 

But for the lives of those thy words did reach, 
Angels on high rejoice and bless thy name. 

Amid the glorious company where they 

That many turn to God like sims shall glow, 

Oh, be it mine 4o seek thee in That Day, 
And gaze upon that fece I never saw below ! 

* The qnicksilvep in the barometer. 
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IN MEMOEY OF LOBD MACATJLAT. 



And he has passed away, that noble mind, 

To perfect there the truth and wisdom rare 

So long and much loved here. We mourn, indeed ; 

For not again can buoyant Hope expect 

That through the distant corridors of Time 

Will soimd the echoes of a voice like his 

To whom, Elisha-like, shall power be given 

To wear with grace the mantle he has dropped. 



The common ore of syllables and words, 
So little worthy in the imskilled hand, 
When fused in that mind's wondrous crucible 
Came forth refined as purest virgin gold. 
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O God, that such a high-built gorgeous tower, 
And the poor hovel crouching at its foot, 
Should both be based on th^ uncertain sand ! 
The sea of Time comes ever flowing on, 
Engulfing in its flood each shape alike 
However grand the superstructure be! 



The deep broad wake upturned by the keel 
Of thy colossal bark will long remain 
In lengthened furrows on the tides of Time 
Indelible, until that flowing flood 
Is swallowed in the ocean of eternity. 



His mental frame was that rare two-edged blade 
With both sides bright and trenchant to the touch. 
The pure good spirit and the massive mind. 
Like the sublimest peak of some Alp range 
That towers above its fellows broad and high, 
Thy spirit caught the first rays from afar 
Of History's Sun unrisen to all beside ; 
Yet that one peak its rays were steeping bright 

k3 
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In rosy inspiration, so that wide 
The nations gazed and loved the beauteous light. 
Death^s sudden earthquake now has laid thee low^ 
And myriad eyes look towVd the vacant spot 
And ache and ache to gaze on nothingness. 



SACRED POEMS. 
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THE LAST DAY 



Still spring and summer, night and day, 
Wheel roimd and roimd in ceaseless sway. 

Ringing Creation's chime ; 
The centuries, like beacons hung, 
Mark out the forward march along 

The great highway of Time. 



The world rolls onward as of old, 
With limbs of iron, heart of gold, 

And soul of sordid treasure ; 
Each strives to win his fevourite game, — 
The worldling plays for wealth or fame, 

The profligate for pleasure. , 
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Who, gazing on the unclouded sky, 
Dreams that the thunder-cloud is nigh^ 

The quivering Hghtning neax? 
Calmly the brilliant day is done, 
And seems to say, " To-morrow's sun 

As bright shall reappear." 



Behold, uprising from the West, 
A little cloud imfolds its breast, 

And swells before the blast ; 
And so, another in the sky 
Steals onward, like a hostile spy, 

Each angrier than the last. 




Beneath yon elm the sleeper's form 
Rests wfeary, dreamless of the storm, 

Now gathered o'er his head. 
The lightning rends the stately tree ; 
The thunder peals his doom ; and he 

Is number'd with the dead. 
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Thus sleeps the world in drowsy rest : 
Religion oft may stir its breast 

With surface life and light ; 
As gay winds ripple o'er the deep, 
While down, beneath, the dark waves sleep 

In still, unbroken night. 



The last pale sun is sinking low, 
Ere has begun to overflow 

The brimming cup of wrath ; 
The night is big with coming woes, 
And, pregnant with Destruction's throes, 

The morrow shall bring forth ! 



The word goes forth ; from sky to sky, 
Creation's vast machinery 

Stands motionless and still ; 
Quick as the poles' December blast 
Freezes to silence, cold and &st, 

The glad high-leaping rill. 
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The accepted hour of Grace is past, 
And rings the ArchangeFs piercing blast 

Through each sepulchral cave : 
Down in the dungeons of the deep 
The drown'd that 'neath its billows sleep, 

Rise from their ocean grave. 



> 



The constant sun, who years has bum'd — 
Earth^s light and life — to night is tum*d. 

Struck by His mighty rod; 
Waked by the trumpet's thrilling sound, 
The dead the great white throne surround, 

To hear their fete fixjm God. 



From Heaven to Earth, from star to star. 
The withering lightning streams afer. 

Flashing through distant skies ! 
Like leaves before the ftunace-fire, 
The Heavens in one vast frmeral pyre 

Of conflagration rise! 
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The mountains, smitten by His power, 
Quake to their centre, as a tower 

Cleft by the lightning spear ; 
The gorgeous planet-lights decay 
As the bright bubble &des away. 

Collapsed in mid career. 



The sea, whose many-coloured robe 
Had draped the form of this feir globe 

In robes of flowing grace; 
Updrawn in sheets of endless cloud, 
Forms a gigantic sky-spread shroud 

Round Nature's shrunken fece. 



Behold, the venerable form 

Of ancient Time, enwreathed in storm, 

Reels from his throne of yore I 
Earth's gorgeous temple disappears ; 
And, mid the crash of &Iling spheres. 

Sinks down to rise no more 1 
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No vision this ; though some may deem 
God*s judgment-day an idle dream, 

And laugh the truth to scorn. 
Watch, watch, as soldiers in the field ; 
Watch alway, grasping sword and shield, 

And wait that awful mom ! 
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THE DEATH-BED. 



Oh, brothers, I am dying now, in youth's first 

early bloom ; 
As Evening's lengthening shade, my life steals onwards 

into gloom : 
My bosom heaves so faint and slow, so worn and 

pale am I ; 
Your eyes will scarcely note the change when ye 

behold me die. 



The earlier dawning of the day, with cold, reflected 

light, 
Tells that the Christmas field and fell are clad in 

snowy white ; 
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The air is thick with myriad flakes; but not so. many 

there 
As angels who rejoice o'er one retum'd to his Father's 

care. 

Lo ! on the windward breeze I hear the deep bell's 

solemn chime 
Beat with its heavy iron hand the slow, dull wane of 

Time : 
Though close beneath the old church tower, I shall not 

hear its soimd, 
When sleeping in my long last home, beneath the 

churchyard mound. 

My cheek was once as bright as yours, my step as firm 

and gay ; 
My heart it throbbed so merrily, as though 'twould 

beat for aye ; 
And yet 'tis strange this wondrous frame can be so feir 

and strong ; 
" Or that a harp of thousand strings should keep in 

tune so long." 
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Oh, hiad it pleased the will of Heaven, perchanoe this 

lowly name 
In world-wide blasts had sounded from the bugle-horn 

of Fame ; 
But wheresoever that mighty will appoints your earthly 

state, 
Oh, strive first, brothers, to be good, and then seek to 

be great. 

With many an angel-visit here has Joy illumed the 

hours; 
Happy withal, and few have been the thorns among 

the flowers. 
To heavenly joys those dear delights, though brilliant 

in their ray, 
Are but as firefly flashes to the noontide blaze of 

day. 

You'll soon hear faithful Gelert's voice pine in his 

speecUess grief, 
To him the hopes of other life cannot bestow 

relief; 
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'Tis not the least of those sharp pangs that rend tMs 

dying heart, 
That from my loved and trusty friend I evermore must 

part. 

No more his feet upon the moor will bound my course 
beside, 

No more with me upon the sea will breast the sunmaer 
tide; 

WeVe roamed our last upon the shore and through the 
forest glade. 

And to my homeward step that voice its last fare- 
well has bayed. 

Oh, tend my favourite flower with care ; but ere its 

blossoms bloom, 
The flower of my young life will lie all withered in the 

tomb : 
O crescent Moon, that still beholds my weary 

lingering stay. 
Ere thou complete thy circling orb I shall have passed 

away. 
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Oh, not Tinwatched by me I ween each dear life here 

will wane, 
And may the thought that I am near ease the sad lone 

one's pain : 
The daylight sun may strike the star from the wide 

field of night, 
Yet tho' unseen that star looks down from its high home 

of light. 

I see the sun's broad paling sphere sink in his ocean 

grave, 
And now the extinguished orb seems lost, entombed 

beneath the wave j 
But as yon beam glides up the spire into the ethereal 

height, 
vSo upward from this dying frame the soul shall wing 

her flight. 

Oh, chaunt that strain you sang last eve, each night 

imtil I die ; 

For Music's charm will welcome me more perfect in 

the sky : 

L 2 
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Then shall this tongue unwearied eang that new and 

nobler song, 
While seraph choirs, o'er distant space, swell the full 

tide along. 

But weep not comfortless, nor with despairing sorrow 

mourn; 
The northern breeze is tempered to the lamb that's 

newly shorn. 
Oh, weep not, then, my brothers dear, — upraise the 

streaming eye ; 
Xxod's word declares that we shall meet in realms 

beyond the sky. 

There comes a fearful sinking now, as if life's sands 

were run ; 
Though heart and strength may fail me, yet I've One 

to lean upon : 
His circling Arm shall bear me up, through Jordan's 

chilly wave ; 
His radiant love shall light with peace the valley of the 

grave. 



^ 
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Death comes not now a Terror-King to scare the weary 
soul; • 

An Angel snaps the silyer cord, and breaks the golden 
bowl! 

Thou glorious seraph, bear me up upon thy heaven- 
ward wing; 

" O Grave, where is thy victory ? O Death, where is 
thy sting?" 
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THE VALLEY OF HUMILIATION. 



Art thou in Sorrow's vale ? then tremble not — 
With step courageous take the downward way. 

Thy Lord frequented oft this dreary spot 
And His blest footstep prints the miry clay. 

Down, downward still, thy journey is His care : 
Let not the darkness fright thy timorous breast ; 

Chase not the false fen-Hghts thou seest there. 
Or deem they'll lead thee to a place of rest. 

And when far down, and in the narrowed sky 

The threatening crags seem closing o'er thy head ; 

From the dark vale, gaze up with beaming eye. 

The stars unseen before their radiance on thee shed. 
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Fear not, with soldier footstep press the ground, 
Let others walk the heights, this path is thine ; 

And when the shades more dosely gather round, 
The stars above will brighter, brighter shine. 
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A MORNING HYMN. 



Another day has now began, 

Another lease of Life for me ; 
PerchoDce may be that rising sun 

The last before Eternity. 

Let Health and Happiness, and all 
That's pure, attend my onward way ; 

Let not my footsteps faiat or &11, 
Nor from the path of Duty stray. 

Oh, let the spirit's sword be bright, 
To meet the Tempter's arm^d throng ; 

And, girded for the conqueror's fight, 
The shield of Faith be sound and strong. 
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That when the sun withdraws his ray, 
And shades of night the earth o'ercast, 

Conscience may whisper that this day 
Was better, holier than the last. 
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A CHILD'S EVENING HYMN. 



When gladsome daylight &des fi*om sight, 
And gloomy shades my bed surround, 

Guard me from evils, that by night 
Come forth to walk the world aroimd. 

Oh, let no sickness on me £dl ; 

Watch o'er the hours of helpless sleep ; 
And keep me then, when most of all. 

Myself, O God, I cannot keep. 

« 

Let not the Tempter come to me. 

Haunting my pillow'd thoughts with dread ; 
Let happy dreams of Heav'n and Thee 

Flit peacefully around my bed. 
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If Sleep, Death's image, should by night 
Be changed into his own dark hue. 

Oh, let the dream of Heaven's delight 
Be changed to Heaven's glories too ! 
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GOOD AND EVIL ANGELS. 



*' And Elisha prayed, and said, Lord, I pray thee, open his 
eyes, that he may see. And the Lord opened the eyes of the 
young man ; and he saw : and, behold, the mountain was fall of 
horses and chariots of fire round about Elisha." 

2 Kings, vi. 17. 

Would we had a keener seeing, 

Vision of more piercing ken, 
Disclosing many a wondrous being 

To Hie finite race of men : 
Then our eyes might see before us, 

Winged upon the shades of night, 
Glorious spirits hovering o'er us. 

Wheeling round their wondrous flight. 
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Then, indeed, we might see near us, 

Watching o'er our lonely way, 
Guardian angels sent to cheer us 

Through the sorrows of each day ; 
Whispering words of hope immortal 

To the weeping mourner's ear — 
" Death's dark way is but the portal 

To a better, brighter sphere." 

Angels from the blest departed 

Standing roimd our lonely bed ; 
Those for whom we, broken-hearted. 

Nigh were numbered with the dead ; 
Cahning with their sweet suggestions. 

From the realms celestial sent, 
Those unhallow'd doubts and questions, 

That the Tempter's wiles present. 

But a vision, so all-seeing, 

Other spirits might disclose — 
Demon shapes, who hate our being. 

All the soul's most deadly foes ; 
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Evil fiends our path pursuing, 
Ever watchiul, ever near , . 

Whose best joy is man's undoing ; 
Whose worst pang, — ^the sinner's tear. 

Then our eyes might see them banding. 

As we yield to Pleasure's thrall ; 
Satan at our right hand standing. 

Proud, expectant of our fell. 
As the silken web of pleasure 

Th' arch-fiend weaves our feet around, 
And with weights of earthly treasure 

Seeks to bow us to the ground ; — 

Thou, who, as our Lord and Teacher, 

Broke the Tempter's baffling spell. 
Let me not, like some dumb creature, 

Wander down the slope to hell. 
Saviour, keep our armour ever 

With Thy presence polish' d bright, 
That the Tempter's fierce endeavour 

Fall before our Heav'n-sent might. 
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When all earthly scenes are fading, 

When the last pulse falters low ; 
And Death's cloud is overshading 

With its gloom the sunken brow ; 
When the fallen eye receiveth 

That sad, fix'd, and stony stare ; 
While the sceptic heart believeth 

Death alone is victor there ; 

Let no demon form then scare me. 

In the spirit's last lone fight ; 
Let Thine angels come and bear me 

Up to Heaven's bright home of light ! 
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DESTfiUCTION OF THE TEMPLE. 



As when the guardian powers of life fest wane, 
And leave the lion dead on AMc^s plain, 
While vultures, swooping from the distant sky. 
Feed on the wreck of helpless majesty ; 
So when thy angry God, in wrath divine. 
Withdrew His guardian Presence from thy shrine, 
The haughty Roman dared his sword to draw 
On those whom God vouchsafed to guard no more ; 
And thou, their Temple loved, their pride, their 

gem. 
Fairest of all in fair Jerusalem ! 
In streaming conflagration broad and high. 
Clouded the beauty of the unsullied sky. 
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'TIS I; BE NOT AFEAID. 



'TwAS night ; the mariner's lone bark 

Drove o'er deep Galilee's dim wave ; 
Above, the thunder-cloud loom'd dark ; 

Beneath, wide yawn'd the watery gi'ave 
With toil bow'd down, with sorrow worn, 

The weary oar aside they laid, — 
When on the midnight watch was borne 

The voice, " 'Tis I ; be not afraid." 



They heed Him not, but deem that form 
Is come to fright, and not to save ; 

And think the Genius of the storm 
Is hovering o'er the surging wave : 
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Oh ! brighter than the light of mom 
Comes to the night- worn traveller's aid, 

Full clear above the roar is borne 
That voice, " Tis I ; be not afraid." 

'Tis thus with us on Life's wild sea, 

In Passion's storm, in Sorrow's night ; 
When the bright lamps of comfort fiee, 

And Faith's pole-star withdraws her light ; 
If the blest Saviour then draws near. 

We shrink affrighted and dismay'd ; 
Deem Him some spirit dark, nor hear 

His voice, " 'Tis I ; be not afraid." 

Oft as Affliction's billows flow, 

And whelm our soul with threaten'd doom ; 
When the fell blackness of our woe 

Is but exceeded by the tomb ; 
Lord, ope our eyes to see thy form. 

What though in robes of gloom an*ay'd ; 
Our ears to hear, above the storm. 

Thy voice, " 'Tis I ; be not afraid." 
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ST. MATTHEW, xxvi. 39. 

O my Father, if it be possible, let this cup pass from me." 



If it be possible, O my Father God, 
Remove, remove this heavy shade of woe, 
That whelms in black eclipse my sun of health 
In zenith power ; but if that dreadfiil shade 
Depart not, till my orb earth's boimdary toucli — 
This darkened life go down in outer night 
Without another ray of joyous health — 
Thy will be done ! 



M 2 
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THE CLOUD. 

" Oh that I were as in months past, as in the days when God 
preserved me; when His candle shined upon mj head, and 
when by His light I walked through darkness." — Job, tttit 2, 3. 



ALFRED. 

Oh that I were in days long past, in the bright and 

happy days, 
When the melody of life was one long gladsome song of 

praise : 
God's Love and Goodness were my songs; I sang them 

night and day, 
As in this home of happiness I held my lingering stay. 
Then like a simbeam on its course I wing'd my 

cheering flight, 
And everything my presence touch'd I lit with life 

and light : 
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'Twas sweet to see the welcome smile, where'er my 

steps drew near ; 
And when I tum*d me to depart, Affection's tribute 

tear. 



Then Health, and Happiness, and Hope, attended on 

my way; — 
God's presence was my fire by night, my pillar-cloud 

by day; 
Then the warm cheek glow'd, the yoimg eye flashed so 

tearless and so bright. 
As if the fire within the brain were quenchless in 

its light ; 
Then, like a brave and gallant bark, amid the leaping 

spray, 
I flung the waves of life aside, and boimded on my 

way : 
But now a sudden hurricane has fell'd the stately 

mast, 
And driv'n me on the beetling crags before its sweep- 
ing blast. 

X 3 
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For what is life's fair Paradise, but a vast and dreary 

tomb, 
Without the cheering sun of Health to light its dold^ 

gloom ? 
That Sim upon the landscape past has shed its rosiest 

power, 
But now adown my darkening path the gathering 

vapours lower. 
Ir God my Father ? No, indeed ! 'tis not a Father's 

part 
To send the messenger of wrath to waste my home and 

heart. 
Th' Almighty Architect uprears His high and graceful 

tower, 
Only to overwhelm it with destruction's wasting 

power! 
Ah, no I these chains of suffering dire it is my doom 

to bear, % 

Both now and in a coming world, though heavier, ten- 
fold, there. 
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Oil that I were in days long past, those days of cloud- 
less light, 

So swift Time's chariot-steeds swept by, I scarcely felt 
their flight. 

But now his lagging wheels revolve so heavily and slow, 

The hours are days, the days are months, the seasons 
cease to flow. 

In vain I turn from side to side, and seek more simny 
skies, 

Th' appalling angel of Despair stands still before my 
eyes. 

Oh, how can I thus daily die, or live this living death ? 

I'll dare that leap into the dark, and fece what comes 
benpAth. 

REGINALD. 

"What I do thou knowest not now; but thou shalt know 

hereafter." — John, xiii. 7. 

Peace I mourner, to thy troubled breast, and cease 

thee to repine : 
'Tis Mercy which decrees thee this ; let Mercy's will 

be thine ! 

X 4 
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Dost thou not call to mind God's word read in thy 

brighter dajs, 
That His thoughts are not as our thoughts, His ways 

not as our ways ? 
For, whether by the still small voice Christ seeks thy 

faith to prove, 
Or by the whirlwind's wasting blast, yet know that 

voice is love. 
Deem'st.thou, indeed, the human love that wept o'er 

Lazarus' grave, 
Would smite thy body to the earth, except thy soul to 

save? 
Though Sorrow be a stormy flood, upraised by many a 

blast; 
Fear not, for round thy sinking form th' Eternal arms 

are cast. 
Oh, if thou canst not know this now, thou shalt in that 

great Day, 
When from adown thy suffering cheek the tear is 

wiped away. 
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Oft thou hast watch'd the clear new moon, when first 

she meets the eye, 
How dark and gloomy is her face upon the sunset 

sky; 
But as she reappears each eve, the coming lights 

prevail. 
And slowly overspread her iace as the dark shadows 

fail; 
Till when she fills her circling orb, the gloom is roll'd 

away. 
The countenance, so sad and dark, beams with per- 
petual day. 
So with Affliction, oh, how dark her presence first 

appears. 
How bright when gazed at by the light of wiser after 

years. 



While Health, and Happiness, and Hope, crown'd high 

Life's festive bowl. 
How ill thy greater part then &red — thy great imdying 

soul! 
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As the heavy cloud of dark black mist that wings its 

upward flight 
Is changed by the sun^s bright touch to wreaths of 

&hj light, 
So with the shade of chastening woe, that weighs 

the spirit down, 
Th* Almighty waves his wondrous wand — the cross 

becomes a crown. 
Grasp, then, the telescope of Faith within thy feeble 

hand ; 
Shut out Earth^s scene, and gaze aloft, where Heaven^B 

high moimtains stand. 
For Faith makes bright the earth-dimm'd eye, enabling 

thee to gain 
A glimpse whose light shall give thee strength to &ce 

Earth's bitterest pain. 
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THE NEW JERUSALEM. 



I SAW a visioii in the dreams of night — 
The New Jerusalem enthroned in light 
From God's right hand descend, in second birth, 
The Bride of Heav'n, the gloiy of the Earth 1 
No sun she needs, nor moon to shine by night ; 
Her sun the Saviour, and the Lamb her light. 
No temple there its gorgeous form displays ; 
The cry of prayer is lost in songs of praise. 
No sob of grief, no wail of dark despair. 
Breaks the blest harmony that reigneth there ; 
No sm-bom forms of sickening pain or woe 
Their gloomy shadows on her radiance throw : 



THE END. 



Foolscap Svo. cloth, price Five Shillings, 

THE 

CITY OF THE DEAD 

BY JOHN COLLETT. 



Setections from Opinions of the Press. 

" Mr. Collett, in his treatment of this grand suhject, has given 
indubitable evidence of rare poetical power. Many of the lesser 
poems are gems of fancy. The contrast between the spirit of the 
lines on * llie Sunrise from the Top of Snowdon ' and those on 
* The Condemned Cell,' indicate remarkable range of thought, and 
a singular versatility of feeling. The language is musical and ex- 
pressive in a very high degree. We are much mistaken if Mr. C. is 
not heard of hereafter ; and he must be, if he only persists." 

Illustrated News of the World. 

" We have read these poems with much sincere pleasure, and 
entertain little doubt of their obtaining that place in public esteem 
to which the author's evident ability so thoroughly entitles them. 
The imagery and diction are very superior, combining great depth 
of feeling with considerable faciUty of expression and refinement of 
thought. It is but just to say that Mr. Collett only requires to 
cultivate a taste and abiUty already good, in order to take a high 
rank amongst contributors of poetical literature." 

St, Jameses Chronicle. 

" This is the most promising volume of short poems that we have 
seen for some time. Many of them manifest the true poetic insight ; 
the language is always musical, and shows considerable power of 
oompositfon." Standard. 
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** One great feature which we recognise in Mr. Collett, and that 
an important one, is originality ; and, if our readers wish to find it 
combined with imagination, or even grandeur of diction, we hardly 
know to what modem collection of poems we can more recommend 
him than these, especially * The Last Day,' * The Condemned Cell,* 
and ' The Sunrise from Snowdon.' The finest of all these is * The 
Last Day,* which contains imagery almost worthy of Byron.*' 

Court Journal, 

" The lone and silent cities, that in grand and solemn ruin fringe 
the waters of the Nile, form the subject of the principal poem, 
which has a deep, sonorous flow, and is imbued with refinement 
and £Euicy. The lyrics are almost all excellent." Dispatch. 

** Mr. Collett labours through vast spaces of idealism,* repicturing 
the Egypt of antiquity, reproducing in serial and fimtastic shapes a 
city of the Pharaohs." Athenaum, 

" The opening poem is gracefully written, the language scholarly, 

and the yersification good. Some of the lyrical pieces are yery 

pretty. The poems to * Beatrice* are passionate and melandioly 

outpourings over the failure of a first love. They are tender and 

delicate, and are the offspring of a pure mind and cultivated taste.*' 

Era. 
" Much of 'The City of the Dead * is really good.** 

lAterary Churchman, 

"Mr. Collett has melody and tune, he has eloquence, fancy, 
humour, and poetic enthusiasm. The detached poems reveal 
meritorious taste and varied powers. There is some reaUy mellow 
beauty in * The Summer*s Evening in Italy.* ** Sunday Times. 

''His verse is harmonious, his picturing imaginative, and his 

reflections appropriate * The Summer's Evening in Italy * 

calls to mind Byron*s richly-hued picture of the * Sea of glory poured 
by sunset over the mountains of Friuli.* These poems generally 
tend to awaken kindly and generous affections.** Morning Post. 

"These poems are indicative of considerable poetic power. The 
' City of the Dead ' is a small poem of no little merit, the ideas being 
all in imison with the subject, and expressed in simple though beau- 
tiful language. There are some very pretty lyrics.*' 

Liverpool Albion. 



** This is a welcome addition to the poetical efiUsions of the 
present unpoetical age, and offers a marked exception to the 
ccmimon-place productions of the kind which are constantly issuing 
from the press. The * City of the Dead * is an exquisite picture. 
There is much promise in Mr. Collett*s lyrical and sacred poems ; 
and among those of a humorous cast, we would draw attention 
specially to the *Lay of the Drenched One,' a parody nearly 
perfect of its kind." Court Circular. 

" The lines in memory of the Eev. F. W. Robertson, of Brighton, 
•re nervous and forcible ; and the ' Song of Death * has more breadth 
and boldness of idea than we find in the majority of these effusions. 
The sacred poems betray much depth of feeling. The * Death-Bod * 
has much merit." Plymouth and Devonport Journal. 

" * The City of the Dead * is a contemplation of the remains of old 
Egypt. It is short, but the subject is well and picturesquely treated. 
It possesses much artistic merit. The lines on ' Sunrise from the 
Top of Snowdon * have much life and vigour. * A Summer's Evening 
in Italy ' is a skilful piece of poetic picture-painting. ' The Con- 
demned Cell ' is written with much force." Brighton Gazette, 

" When a real poet first brings before the public eye the early 
fruits of his genius, a refreshing sympathy is felt in the minds of 
those whose poetical experience enables them truly to appreciate 
his work. The volume before us exhibits evidences of true poetic 
genius and feeling." Brighton Examifier. 

**As one reads these couplets, the *City of the Dead' seems 
almost to teem again with life, and the lofty pillars of the Hall of 
Kamac to tower as of old to heaven. Some of the lyrics are mu- 
sical, — as, for example, the * Summer's Evening in Italy ; ' others 
have a touch of rich feeling in them, — witness * The Condemned 
Cell,* and the lines in * Memory of the Rev. F. W. Robertson, of 
Brighton.' " Hastings and St, Leonardos News, 

*' Many of these poems display signs of a mind possessing great 
powers of composition, and the work has altogether been most 
£etTOurably received by the critics of the day." Tori Herald. 

** I have read with great delight ' The City of the Dead,' — full of 
beautiful images. ' The Last Day,' the first stanzas especially, are 
magnificent. ' Autumn ' and ' The Condemned Cell * are amongst 
my favourites." Le Chevalier de Chatelaine. 



^The writer wanders in the field of imagination, and charmingly 
pictures scenes of antiquity. His poems possess many beauties, and 
no inconsiderable amount of refinement and pathos, while the minor 
pieces show the yersatility and poetic genius of the author/* 

Flymouth Herald, 

" These poems contain many graceful and feeling passages, and 
show no little imaginatiye power of the author.*' Kent Herald, 

** Mr. Oollett is competent to express grand conceptions, and his 
beautiful little poem has a Uterary yalue. In propriety of diction, 
clearness of perception, force of expression, and truth of rhythm, 
the great essentials of the poetic art, Mr. C. attains at once a yery 
respectable if not high position. Few poets are ushered into the 

worid with a better card of recommendation than this yolume 

Not one among them is not worthy its place in this choice coU 
lection«" Baih Journal. 

** A large share of poetic genius is in the possession of this author ; 
of his yariety of style and descriptive power we instance two truly 
poetical passages.'* Beading and Oxford Mercury. 

*' This subject is treated with mach poetic feeling ; some portions 
of the poem are marked with much beauty. The shorter pieces also 
possess considerable merit, and we hope that Mr. C. will not cease 
to cultivate the muses.** Exeter and Plymouth Gazette, 

" The lyrical and sacred pieces giye evidence of considerable ori- 
ginality of thought as well as of beauty and force of expression.** 

Bath Herald, 

" * The City of the Dead * is not without considerable merit ; of 
the other pieces, many will be read with pleasure.** Bristol Times. 

** This poem evinces great learning, and with it a high degree of 
poetical taste.** Brighton Herald, 

" The imagery and diction of these poems is yery superior, and 
will take a high place in public esteem. We have much pleasure in 
transferring * The Song of Death * to our columns.** 

Somerset County Herald, 
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dations and A<lditions. By the Rev. 
G. R. GLBie, M.A.. Chaplain-General 
to the Forces and Prebendary of St. 
Paul's. With Maps, Plans, and Por- 
traits. Vols. I. and II. 8vo. price SOs. 

The Thibd and Fot7KTH Voluhbs (com- 
pletion) are now in the preaa. and will take 
Qp tlM biatory of the Dnke'firom the Battle 
of Waterloo, reprewntini; Urn aa an AmlMt- 
■ador, aa a Miniater, and aa a Citiaen. 

Brodie^^-Psyohologieal Inqni^ 

rieSfin a Series of Essays intended to 
illustrate the Influence of the Physical 
Organisation on the Mental Faculties. 
i^ Sir BBBJAxnr C. Bbodib, Bart. 
Third Edition. Fcp. Svo. Bs. 
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Dr. Bull on th« Matemal Xft- 

nagemenfc of Children in Health and 
Disease. New Edition. Fcp.Sro. 5e. 

Dr. Boll's Hinta to ICotlMn on 

the Management of their Health daring 
the Period of Pregnancy and in the 
Lyine-in Boom: With an Exposure of 
Popmar Errors in connexion with those 
snhiects. &c. ; and Hints upon Nursing. 
New Edition. Fcp.8vo.5s. 

Dr. Bnll'i Work on Blindness, 

entitled the Sense of Vision Denied 
and Lost. Edited by the Rev. B. 6. 
JoHK 8, Chaplain of the Blind School, 
St. George's Fields. With a brief in- 
troducttxry Memoir of the Author by 
Mrs. Bull. Fcp. 8to. 4b. 6d. 

Bnn8en.^3lliristianity and Kan- 
kind, their Beginnings and Prospects. 
By Baiou C. C. J. Buwsbk, D.D., 
D.C.L., D.Ph. Being a New Edition, 
corrected, re-modeUed^ and extended, 
of Hippolvttu and Am Affe, 7 vols. 
8vo. £6. 5s. 

*«* This Edition is composed of three dis- 
tinct works, u follows :— 

1 . Hippolytas and his Age ; or, the Begin- 
nings and Prospects of Christianity, t 
Tols. 8to. £1. lO*. 

S. Outline of tk« Philosophy of XTniTersal 
History applied to Language and Reli- 
gion ; containing nn Account of the Al- 
phabetical Conferences. 2 toIs. 33i. 

3. AnalaetaAnte-NicMna. Svols.8T0.£a.2«. 

Bnnsen. -— Lyra C^ermanioa. 

Translated firom the German by Cathb- 
RiKB WiKKWOBTH. Fifth BdUion of 
the FiBST Sbbies, Hymns for the 
Sundays and Festivals of the Christian 
Year. Jfew Btiition of the Sbcowd 
Sbbibs, the Christian Lift. Fop, 8vo. 
58. eadi Series. 

HTMNS fi*om Lmra Gsmuuisea, 18mo. Is. 

*•* These seleetiOBSofGerman Hymns have 
been made flrom collections pnblished in Ger- 
naany by Baron Bunssh ; and form companion 
Tolumesto 



Theologia Oermaniea: Whicli 

setteth forth many fair lineaments of 
Divine Truth, and saith very lofty and 
lovely things touching a Perfect Life. 
Translatted Dy SirsAinrA WnrKWOsnt. 
With a Pre&oe by the Rev. Chablbs 
KiHGSLST : and a Letter by Baron 
BvirsBir. Third Edition. F^.8vo.5s. 



Bnnsen.— ^g3rpt's Plaoe in Uni- 
versal History : An Historical Inveati- 
ration, in Five Books. By Baron C.C.J. 
BuirsBir, D.CX., D.Ph. Translated 
Arom the German by C. H. Cottbbll, 
Esq., M.A. With many Illustrations. 
Vol. L 8vo. SSs. ; Vol. II. price Ste.; 

. and Vol. III. prioe 268. 

Bnnting. -— The Life of Jabei 

Bunting, D.D. : With Notices of con- 
temporaiy Persons and Events. By 
his Sou, THOU AS Pbbcival BuiTTnro. 
Vol. I. with Two Portraits and a 
Vignette, in post 8vo. 7s. 6d.: or 
darge paper amd Protf BngraningMj 
in square crown 8vo. 10s. 6d. 

Bnnyan*s Pilgrim's Progress: 

With a Preftce by the Rev. Chablbs 
EiNOSLBY. Rector of Eversley ; and 
a Series of 126 Illustrations engraved 
on xteel and on Wood flrom Ori^ial 
Designs bv Chablbs Bbitkbtt. Fcp. 
tto. prioe 21s. cloth, gilt edges. 

Bnrton.— First Footsteps in Bast 

Afirica; or, an Exploration of Harar. 
By RiOKABD F. BcBTOK, Ciqytain, 
Bombay Army. With Maps and 
coloured Plate. 8vo. 18s. 

Bnrton.— Personal Karrative of 

a PilarimagetoElMedinah and Meocah. 
By RiOHABD F. BvBTOK, Captain, 
Bombay Armv. Second Bdition, re- 
vised; with coloured Plates and Wood- 
cuts. 2 vols, crown 8vo. 2As. 

Bishop Bntler^s Sketeh of Xo- 

dem and Ancient Geojmphy. New 
Edition, thoroughly revised, with such 
Alterations introduced as continually 
progressive Discoveries and the latest 
information have rendnred neoessary. 
Post 8vo. 7s. 6d. 

Bishop Butler's General Atlas 

ofModeni and Ancient Ge<^nraphyj com- 
prising Fifty-two fdll-coloured Maps ; 
with complete Indices. New Edition, 
enlarged, and greatly improved. Edited 
by the Authors Son. Royal 4to. Sis. 

The Cabinet Lawyer: APopnlar 

Digest of the Laws of England Civil 
and Crinoinal: with a Dictionary of 
Law Terms. Maxims, Statutes, and 
Judicial Antiquities ; Correct Tables of 
Assessed Taxes, Stamp Dutto*, Excise 
Licenses, and PostrHorse Duties ; Post- 
Offioe Regulations ; and Prison Disci- 
pline. ISth Edition, comprising the 
Public Acts of the SesaiuilSSS. Fcp. 
8vo. 108. 6d. 



Th* Cabinet (hu»tta«r: APopn- 

1u BiHHltion of All Ihf Coantrin ot 
Uu Voild. Br tha AothoT of Tin 
OaMmtLaicnr. Fcv. Sro. lOi. M. 

Ciiid. — PraiilB Firmms in 
AmeilM : With Kotet bj the w«j on 
CaiiAii Kill OiB Unlwd SUUl Bj 

llnh Aj^onltor^*' '^m^h Formlnff/' 



Btiik. Cn>wn Bvo. IIK 64. 

Cmtlow'i FapnlU' Coiulialogy; 

or, th* Shell Cabinet unlived Momd- 

Shelll. SAOHIJ EiUCIOD, ilDpTDTeili 



Cftti ud Torlia'* Book of Em- 

Ibml Bmblemi from Jiooi 
' irtHiA^ 



Oedl. — The Btnd Furm; or, 

HlnBon BreBdlug Hori» ftir IhB Turt 
--"^ ^ .g, jto^ AddreiMd 



CmU'i 8UU« FrMtiM ; or, Eintt 



on Tnlnhiglbr the Tntfjlh 



Chulng. and Poi-HviUrg. SKond 
EdJllon. Pdp.avo.wlUiP£ie,6i, 

CbapmBiL^Hlitory of QniteTm 

P«cs of WulplialiL In ISiB, m B. 
Ceuius.mX Bts.PIuu.IIiTm. 



Ooiiiiigt<m.-^Iu!Ldboak of Cli»- 

mlul AniljftlB, Adapted to th«ITnltary 
Sjat«m Df NDtatUm, By V- T. COH- 

deilgiud H A CompiiDloD Co th« Hand- 
took. Prioeta.atC 

Connollj.— Tha Bonuutw of tlte 

Jlnnki; or. Anecdc^H. EpiKdu, ind 
Sodal Incldenia oF UtUUry Life. By 
T. W. J. <:oNHoLLT, QnBrtfTTOuter 
of the Royal Englaeen. t toIl Sto. 

ConnollT'i Hiitory of tlio Boyal 

Sappen and Uinire: InchlAnE the 
Servtoi of the Corvd In thtCiiiDBaaiid 
at the BICM ttt EdbaADbd. Stoond 
EdiHon i mth IT ooloiind Hato. £ 

Conylieue and HoWM&'l Life 

andEpUlloorEalntPiialiCoiiipTlaliut 
a oomplela BhKniobi nt tha Aputle. 
and a TnmaUlwat hia BiriulH 
inaerUd In Chronoluilial Older. TMrd 
fjifioic, nvlied aad oomAadi with 
~Iapa and WoodcuUi md ^ 




Cttgj't ZneTOlopvdlk of QTil 
Xn^DMilnc. Htnislai], Ituandul, 
mdPraittoal. Illsttntd by npinrdi 
or S.OM Woodcnta. Aunil AtfHn. 
— '"d: nod Krteodedln a Snpftamanl. 
lilDg HatrmialUuWatn-SDrotj, 
'— '^ Towni, Bdulvoya. CDhicai 
trick and Iron Conitnii> 
^ Fllea. Tubular Biideea, 
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Orowe.-— The Hutory of Franoe. 

By Etkb Evaks Cbowb. In Five 
Yolames. Vol. 1. 8vo. 14b. 

Crnllfihank. — The Life of Sir 

John Falstait illatitrated iu a Series 
of Twenty-four original Etchings by 
George Cruikshank. Aooompanied by 
an imaginary Biography of the Knight, 
by RoBXBT B. BsouaH. Royal 8vo. 
price 128. 6d. doUu 

Lady Coitus Invalid's Own Book : 

A Collection of Recipes from various 
Books and various Countries. Second 
EdUion, Fcp. 8vo. 2s. 6d. 

The Bey. Canon Dale's Domestio 

Liturgyand Family Chaplain, in Tvro 
Parts : PiitT I. Church Services adapted 
for Domestic Use. with Prayers for 
Every Day of tiie Week, selected from 
tlie Book of Common Prayer ; Pjlbt 
II. an appropriate Sermon for Every 
Sunday in the Year. Second Edition. 
Poet 4to. 218. cloth ; Sis. 6d. calf; or 
£2. lOs. moroooo. 

{Thb FAXir.T CaAFLATlt, 12«. 
Tmb Dummtic Litukot, 
I0t.6d. 

Davy (Dr. J.)— The Angler and 

his Friend; or. Piscatory CollMuies 
and Fishing Excursions. By JoHW 
Davt, M J)., F.R.S., &c Fcp. 8vo. 6s. 

Btf the $ame Atttkor, 

The Angler in the Lake Diitriot ; 

or, Piscatory Colloquies and Fishing 
Excursions in Westmoreland and Cum- 
berland. Fcp. 8vo. 6b. 6d. 

De ronblanqne.^-The Admini- 
stration and Oi^anisation of the British 
Army, with especial reference to Fi- 
nance and Supply* By Edwakd Bab- 
BiKQTOir Db FOKBLAKQUX, Assistant 
Commissary-General. 8vo. 12b. 

De la Bive*i Treatiie on Elec- 
tricity in Theory and Practice. Trans- 
lated for tiie Author by C. Y . Walkbb, 
F.B.S. S vols. 8vo. Woodcuts, £8. ISs. 

Domeneoh.—4toven Years' Resi- 
dence in the Great Deserts of North 
America. By the Abbb ' DoxBirBCH. 
With a Map, and about Sixty Woodcut 
Illustrations. 2voLb.8vo. [JuMtrMdy. 

Abbe' Domenedh's Xissionary 

Adventures in Texas and Mexico: A 
Personal Narrative of Six Years' So- 
journ in those R^ionB. 8vo. 108.6d. 



The Eclipse of Faith ; or, a Visit 

to a Reliffions Sceptic. 9th JBdUion. 
Fcp.8vo.58. 

Defence of The Eclipse of Eaith, 

bv its Author: Being a R^crinder to 
Professor Newman's Replv : Induding 
a ftill Examination of that Writer's 
Criticism on the Character of Christ ; 
and a Chapter on the Aspects and Pre- 
tensions of Modem Deism. Second 
Edition^ revised. Post 8vo. 5b. 6d. 

The Englishman's Greek Con- 
cordance of the New Testament : Being 
an Attempt at a Yerlial Ccmnexion 
between the Greek and the English 
Texts ; including a Concordance to the 
Proper Names, with Indexes. Greek- 
EngUsh and English-Greek. New Edi- 
tion, with a new Index. R(qral8vo.i2s. 

The Englishman's Hebrew and 

Chaldee Concordance of the Old Testa- 
ment: Being an Attempt at a Verbal 
Connexion between the Originid and t^e 
English Translations ; with Indexes, 
a List of the Proper Names and their 
Occurrences, &c 2 vols, royal 8vo. 
£S.18B.6d.; large paper, £i. 14b. 6d. 

Ephemera'sHandbookofAngling; 

teadiing Fly^shing, TrollingJBk>ttom- 
Fishing, Salmon-fiBhingTvinth the 
Natural History of Kiver^Fish, and the 
best Modes of Catching them. Third 
Edition, corrected and miproved; with 
Woodcuts. Fcp. 8vo. 5s. 

Ephemera's Book of the Salmon : 

The Theory, Principles, and Practice of 
Fly-Flshing for Salmon ; Lists of good 
Salmon Flies for every good River in 
the Empire ; the Natural History of the 
Salmon, its Habits described, and the 
best way of artificially Breeding it. 
Fcp. 8vo. with coloured Plates, 14b. 

Eairbaim.— Useftil Inibrmation 

for Engineers : Being a Series of Lec- 
tures delivered to the Working Engi- 
neers of Yorkshire and Lancashire. 
By WiLLiAK Faibbaibw, F.R.S., 
F.G.S.' Second EdUion ; with Plates 
and Woodcuts. Crown 8vo. lOa. 6d« 

First Impressions of the New 

World on Two Travellers firom the Old 
in the Autumn of 1856. With Map by 
Arrowsmith. Post 8vo. 8s. 6d. 

Fischer. — > Francis Bacon of 

Verulam : RealiBtic Philosophy and ita 
Age. By Dr.K.Fx8CHXB. Translated 
by J. Oxxn voBD. Post 8vo. 9b. 6d. 
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Forester. -— Sunblei in the 

Islands of Ciorsica and Sardinia : With 
Notices of their History, Antiquities, 
and present Condition. By Thomas 
FoBSBTXB. With ooloored Mfv; and 
nnmaroas Lithographic and Woodcat 
niostratioiii frcnn Drawings made 
daring the Tour by Lieat.-CoL M. A. 
Biddmph,RJL Imperial 8vo.S8s. 

Fraier. -— Letters of Sir A. S. 

Frazer, K.C.B. Cknnmanding the Boval 
Horse Artillery under the Duke of Wel- 
lington: Writtrai during the Penin- 
•nlar and Waterloo CampaigRS. Edited 
by MAJOS-OxirBBJiii Sabikx, R.A. 
With Portrait, 2 Maps, and Plans. 
Bvo. 18b. 

Freeman and Salvin.-— Falconry : 

Its Claims, History, and Practice. By 
QjlOe Eablb Fbbimak. M.A. {** Pere- 
pine" of tha Field newspaper) ; and 
Captain F. H. Saltiv. PoatSvo. with 
Woodent Illcmtrations firom Drawings 
by WdU; price lOs. 6d. doth. 

Oamttp-JCarvels and Xyiteries 

of Instinct : or. Cariosities of Animal 
Life. By Gbobgb Oabbar. Stcond 
BcUUon, improred. Fcp. 8vo. 48. 6d. 

OillMart— A Practioal Treatise 

on Banking. By Jambs Wiuuam 
GiLBABT, f.R.S. Sixth Bditkm, 2 
vols. 12mo. 16s. 

GillMurt's Logic of Banking : A 

Familiar Exposition of the Principles 
of Beasoning, and their Apidication to 
the Art and the Science of Bankiag. 
18mo. with Portrait, 12s. 6d. 

Oleig. — Essays, Biographical, 

Historical, and Miscellaneons, contri- 
buted chiefly to the Edinburffh and 
Qmurterlv Beviewt. By the Rev. G. R. 
GLBie, M.A.. Chaplain-General to the 
Faroes, and Prebendary of St. Paul's. 
% v<ob. svo. price Sis. 

The Poetieal Works of Oliver 

Goldsmith. EditedbyBoLTOirCoBirBT, 
Esq. lUastrated by Wood Engravings, 
firom Designs by Members of uie 
Etdiing Club. Square crown 8vo. 
doth, fis. ; morocco, £1. 16e. 

Gosse.— A ITatnralisf s Sojonm 

k^ Jamaica. By P. H. Gossb, Esq. 
With Plates. Post 8vo. 148. 

Greathed.~J[ietters firom Delhi 

written during tlie l^ege. By H. H. 
Gbxaxexb, late of the Bennd Civil 
Service. Sidited b]r bis Widow. Post 
^ ,tfc«d. 




Oreem.*Xives «f the Piineeeses 

of England. By Mrs. Mabt Aitke 
EvBBBTT GbbbIt, Editor of the Letters 
of Royal and lUustriotu Ladiee. With 
nomteroua Portratts. f^'^"»>ifk^ in 6 
vols, post 8vo. 10s. 6d. eadx. 

Greyson.— Selections from the 

CorrenKHidenoe of R. E. Gsbtsoh', Esq. 
Edited by the Author of Hke SeUpte cf 
Faith. New Edition. Crown 8vo. 7s. 6d. 

Grove.— The Correlation of Phy- 
sical Forces. By W. R. Gbovs, Q.C., 
M.A. Third Edition, 8vo.7s. 

GTimey.^it. Louis and Henri 

IV.: Being a Second Series of Histo- 
rical Sketohee. Br the Rev. JoHir H. 
Gi7bvbt,M.A. Fcp.8vo.68. 

EveninffBeereatlons ; or. Samples 

from the Leoture-Boom. Edited by 
Bev. J. H. GuBNBY. Crown 8vo. 58. 

Gwilt*s EncyclopsBdia of Ardd- 

tectnre. Historical, Theoretical, and 
Practical. £hr Jobbph Gwilv. With 
more thanl.OOO Wood Engravings, from 
Designs by J. S. GwiiiT. 8vo. 428. 

Hare (Arohdeacon).— The life 

of Luther, in Forty-eight Historical 
Engravings. By Gustav KOxig. 
With Explanations by Archdeacon 
Habb and SusAinrAH WnrxwoBTS. 
Fep. 4to. 288. 

Harford.— Xife of XichaelAngelo 

Buonarroti : With Translations of 
many of his Poems and Letters : also. 
Memoirs of Savonarola, Baphaal, and 
yittoriaC<donna. By JoHir8.HABFOBD, 
Esq., D.C.L.. FJI.S. Second Edition, 
xeiiMdi wil£ 80 Plates. 2 vol8.8vo. 2Ss. 

ninstrations, Architeetnral and 

Pictorical, of the Genius of Michael 
Angelo BumuurrotL With DeeoriptioDS 
of the Plates, by the Commendatore 
Casts A ^. R. Cookxbbix, Esq., RJL ; 
andJ. S.HABVOBD.Esq.,D.C.L.,F.R.S. 
Folio, 78s. 6d. half^bound. 

Harrison. -— The light of the 

Forge : or. Counsels from the Sick-Bed 
of E.M. By the Rev. W. HABXiBOir, 
M.A., Domestic Chaplain to the 
Dndiess of Cambridge. Fcp. 8vo. Ss. 

Harry meover*s StaUe Talk 

and Table Talk; or. Speetades for 
Toanf Sportamen. New SdMon, 2 
vols. 8vo. Forlrait, 24b. 
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BMTfj HlMT*r^-The Hnatlag- 

Rold. Dy HiBu Hno<r». Wlcli 
TcoPliua. Fcp.g<n>.[ii.luilM«nHl. 

Hkttt EieoTer. — PrutlMl 
HaRyHlMTar.— ntB Foekat knd 

aa Blndi or, Pmrtlnl Hint! «i tb 
XuuglllFDlDflhB Stable. Bj Uiu i 
HuoTU. Pep, Bvo. Piirtniil, t>, i 

Hany ffisoTar. — nie Btnd, for ' 

PrMllral Purpose) anrt Pnctial Men 
mi^ 1 OuliK lo lbs Cboic* of • Hon, 



Sir Jokn Hsrnhelt SNan 

frOBi tha EdMnrgh mod Qutrtwir 

TTlTiKhiny _ Simuiiei KonUu 
MnonaUn aim: With the Auent of 
MoTileRoBi. Bj Thob. W, HUTCHLIFF 
BBrrulflr«l-L«v^ P«t giro. 10a. Od. 

Hint* on EtiqnetU ud tha 

I &lth Addition.) bs n L»ii)-'of Enok. 

I HoUMid.— Madiokl RotM ud 



EucBll — AdnlUrationi DetMt- 



OoL Eawker ■ Initractiont to 
T oD« SportAiuii Q bU hta nUM to 
Omii and stiwUni lb bdiU n, »- 
•iud b> Ih A th« Son Haj F 

ud Woodcut! Sq don S IBl. 

Haydii'i Book of DinltiMi 

Cont^nkig BaOi or Uu CUkfil Pam- 
i«a of Iha Britlib Empire, ClTil. Ec- 

ud XimlJiMl, from the EhOW Ffr 

rtodite (lie Pitaut Tinia. TogMlur 
Uie Foundutlon itf Ihalr napeckve 



Sir Jolu Hsnolial^ Ontlinu of 

nftli Kdltion. nvlaed 
-^ '~ 'be ^rirt*na atata of 



1*1^!%;" 



sir H. Hollud't CliaptoH on 

Ua taJ PhyaloloflJ, fimnded cblaflj «d 
ChajpUn cODliinail In JUalieal gota 
and £«f«rt»iu. Ft;«tHfD.b,Sd. 

HooluT.— Eew Oudoni; or, a 

P polar QaiJt to the HcyaJ BoUolo 
GfkTdeiLi or Kew. By iUr WlLLUH 
J E90H Hootai, K.H„ In., Wreo- 
lor with louj Woodniu. ltBo.6d. 

Hooker ud Arnotfi BritUt 

ituiU, ud iha Farm. 
.A ■■■-^mrt 

'lluo~nTth"i!'F1u«a,lta.; 

I the 



Flowering y\MiU 



il'^St^S^ 



Homa^— A ComMBdioai I&tro- 

dDFtionto (heStudyotttaeKUg. By 
the Hot. T. HAmnu Houi B.Ik 

Ne>£dlCkm,wtthM^^aii. lA,.M. 

Ha»k7iu.^T(Ipa ; or, tha Chio- 

nlclca of a CUrFuia 1 An A^oulUnl 
Pragmaia, By f-—:^ uf— 
Boaxm,BH. ¥• 
UWoKdnUfioH 
CrouEun. '~ 
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Howitt (A. K.>-A9 Art-Btn. 
(bat la Munich. Bj Asm Mabi 
Howm. t Toll. p«l SvD. lit. 

Eoritt^nie Childien'* Teu. 



1 Tdl. pOltSVO. ISl' 

Bawitt.^Land, Labour, ind 

QsM : or. Two V«n In VictfirU ! WiUi 

Land. Bj WiUiiui Howm. Second 
EdUlon. t mlt. crown Sio. UM. 

W.Hbwltf i^dti toBamukalile 

PIuh: Old Htlll, BUUe-FiBldl, mud 
Bamm lUnitnllTa of SMkbie PMiggM 
In EogUihHMorjudPoalrr. With 
•boDt m Wood EngniTbigi. line eat' 

mUiAm Hnwitt'i Bay*! Comt- 

Iry Book : Balnir Ihe Rsal LIh of i 
Coontiy Bos, written by hlmulf ; n- 
blblting III tte AmueoenU, PlBuom, 
uid Pnniilt* of Chlldmi In the Conn- 
Or- Wltli 10 Woodmta. Fcp. Sn. Ba. 

WiUlun Eowin'a Bnral Life of 

Enilmnd. With WoodcuU tjT Bewick 
udWilllvnh Medium Sro.tU. 

Tlie iXM Hoa'i Work on the 

YSt?l?S?Uia'toridJnM mcRt^B"! 
P*oplB-B EdlUon, vltb t Woodcut 
Illutntlaiii. CrowDBTD.to. 

Htu. — ChiiitiaBlty fn Chiu, 

TMilniT. tai Thibet. Bj U. VAbht 
in ddns. VoLt. 1. ud II. SvoTsii. i 

udVoL.iii iM.ad. 
Hndion'i Ezecntor'* Qnide. 

New end Improved Editlos ; with the 

DKlilani pranouiioed ilara Ihe lut 
EdlUoD Inojiporaud. Fcp, eco. 6e. 

Mai»oo.'t Plain Direetiou for 

HaklDcWUli In coaroniil^ with the 
LvrrViw&dKkiD.oiitnouduid le- 
vl«d bj the Anthor; uid prectlc&ll; 
illurtiwteil b]r S[ieidnMii of WIUb ron- 
tAinlnv manr viirietlee of Baqn«BU, 
ilHi NMae ofCueiJndlcliIlTdeddeJ 



Hndion nnd Kenn«d;'i Aaoent 



Plate lud Unji. 



.uftcd^br^ 



.1Mb. 
iiriiTHwed.'li. clotli. 



Bum. Vau. 
HiU*Cr«*a «ari 

cloth land Put 11. 4«.* 

VOLlV, Pl.Tl. pOBil 



HnmboUt'i Aipsoto of irtton. 

Tnnelnted, with the Anthor^i rnDttao. 
rlw, by Mft. SiBDTi. l*iio,_pri™oi.: 
olinlvoLl. It.ti, each,ldol£i 2I.M. 

HnmpliTSTi.— F*nl9lM of Onr 



Si'S- 



Hsnt.^SeiearcliM on Light In 

'•■' "^ — '—* ReUCkou; embnclnv a 



Ptoccbh. Bj BOBjfr 



Fbotogmc 
8Kond^tlan.^°b*FWu& Wood^ 

cute. STO.10LSd. 

HntdiinMn. ^ Imprwriou of 

Weilem AtMu: wnh It fieport on the 
FecnUarldH of Tr^e np OHiRlTeri In 
IbeBWitorBlAftL BjJ.T.HliICBiii' 

•OH, BH]..BritHh " ■-- — - ■--" 

ofKarnuid the 



Idle.— Htnta on Bhootliig, Tlih- 

Ing, Ac, both on Sea and Land, and 
In the Freih- Water Lochj ofScn^d: 
Beln« the Eiperiemci of C. Idli, Biq. 

Hn. lameion'i Two Leetorot on 



■..BrltiihCooiultatibaKi 



or Rngland. Pc|i. Svo. ' 
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■n. Jameaon's Legend! of fhe 

Sahits and Martyrs, as represented in 
CliriBtian Art : Forming the Fisst 
BsBixs of Sacred and Legendarv Art. 
Third Edition J with 17 Etchings and 
xq»wards of 180 Woodcuts. 2 vols. 
aq;aare crown 8vo. 81s. 6d. 

■n. Jameson*! Legend! of the 

Monastic Orders, as represented in 
CSuistian Art. Forming the SxcoHO 
SSBIXS of Sacred and Legendarv Art. 
Second Edition, enlarged: with 11 
Etcbdngs by the Author and 88 Wood- 
eats. Square crown 8vo. 28s. 

Ifrs. Jameson's Legends of the 

Madcaina, as represented in Christian 
Art : Forming the Thibd Sbbibs of 
Sacred and Legendary Art. Second 
Edition, corrected and enlarged ; with 
27 Etchings and 165 Wood Engravings. 
Square crown 8vo. 28s. 

Ifrs. Jameson's Commonplaee- 

Book of Thoughts, Memories, and Fan- 
cies, Original and Selected. Second 
JSdition, revised and conected ; with 
Etchings and Woodcuts. Crown 8vo. 
price 18IS. 

Jaqnemet's Compendinm of 

CSuronology : Containing the most im- 
portant iHites of General History, Po- 
litical, Ecclesiastical, and Literary, 
from the Creation of the World to the 
end of the Year 1864. Post 8vo. 78. 6d. 

Jaqnemet's Chronology for 

Sdiools : Containing the most impor- 
tant Dates of General History, Politi- 
od. Ecclesiastical, and Literary, firom 
the Creation of the World to the end of 
the Year 1867. Fcp.8vo.8s.6d. 

Lord Jef&rey's Gontribntions to 

The Edinburgh Review. A New Edi- 
tion, complete in One Volume, with 
Portrait and Vignette. Square crown 
8vo. 21s. cloth; or 80s. calf,— Or in 
3 vols. 8vo. price 42s. 

Bishop Jeremy Taylor's Entire 

Works: With Life by Bishop Hsbsb. 
Bevised and corrected by the Rev. 
Chablbs Paob Edbk, Fellow of Oriel 
C(dleBB, Oxford. Now complete in 10 
vols. 8vo. lOs. 6d. each. 

Kane.— -Wanderings of an Artist 

among the Indians of North America : 
fttnn Canada to Vancouver's Island 
and Oregon, through the Hudson's Hay 
Company's Territory, and back again. 
By Paul Kakb. with Map. Illustra- 
tions in Colours, [and Wood Engrav- 
ings. 8vo. 21s. 



KemUe.-— The Saxons in Eng- 
land : A History of the English Com- 
monwealth till the Conquest. By J. M. 
Kbicblb, MJL 2 vols. 8vo. 286. 

Keith Johnston's Dictionary of 

6e<«nkphy. Descriptive, Physical, Star 
tistical, and Historical : Forming a com- 

?Iete General Gazetteer of the World. 
'Atrd Edition, rectified to May 1869. 
In 1 vol. of 1,960 pages, comprising 
about 60,000 Names of Places, 8vo. SUs. 
cloth ; or half-bound in russia, 86s. 

Kesteven.«-A Manual of the 

Domestic Practice of Medicine. By 
W. B. Kbbtbybit, F.B.C.S.E., &c. 
Square post 8vo. 78. 6d. 

Kirhy and Spenee's Introdnction 

to Entomology; or. Elements of the 
Natural History of Insects: Compris- 
ing an Account of Noxious and Useful 
Insects, of their Metamorphoses, Food, 
Stratagems, Habitations, Societies, 
Motions, Noises, Hybernation, Insthict, 
&c. Seventh Bditton. with an Appen- 
dix relative to the Or^n and Prc^press 
of the work. Crown 8vo. 6s. 

A Lady's Tonr round Xonte 

Rosa ; with Visits to the Italian Valleys 
of Anzasca, Mastalone, Camasco, Sesia, 
Lys, Challant, Aoeta, and Cogne : In a 
Series of Excursions In the Years 1850, 
1856, 1858. With Map, 4 Illustrations 
in Colours from Sketches by Mr. 6. 
Barnard, and 8 Wood Engravings. Post 
8vo. 14s. 

Lardner's Cabinet Cyolopflsdia of 

History, Biography, Literature, the 
Arts and Sciencee, Natural History, 
andManu&ctures. A Series of Original 
Works by Eicikbht Wbitbbs. Com- 
plete in li(2 vols. fi3p.8vo. with Vignette 
Titles, price £19. 19s. doth lettered. 

The Works eeparatefy. in single 
Volumes or Sets, price Ss. 6d. each 
Volume, doth lettered. 

Krs. B. Lee's Elements of Na- 
tural History ; or, First Prindples of 
Zoology : Comnrising the Principles of 
Classmoation, interspersed with amus- 
ing and instructive Accounts of tiie 
most remarkable Animals. New Edi- 
tion : Woodcuts. Fcp. 8vo. 7s. 6d. 

The Letters of a Betrothed. 

Fcp. 8vo. price 58. doth. 

Letters to my Unknown Friends. 

By a Ladt, Author of Lettere on Hap- 
ptneee. Fourth Bditton, Fcp.8vo.5B. 
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IJi.L.— The Poetieal Worici ef 

Letitia Eliiabeth Landoii; comprising 
the Jwtproviaatrieet the VeruHan Brace- 
let, the Golden Violet, the Troubadour, 
and Poetical Bemains. 2 vols. 16ino. 
10s. doth ; morocco, 2l8. 

Dr. John Lindley*s Theory and 

Practice of Hortiealtiire ; or, an At- 
tempt to explain the principal Opera- 
tioni of Oardeninff upon Physiological 
Oroonds: Being the Second £dition of 
the Tkeorp of UorHeutture, much en- 
larged ; with 98 Woodcats. 8vo. 2l8. 

Dr. John lindley'i Introdnctlon 

to Botany. New Edition, with correc- 
tions and copious Additions. 2 vols. 
8to. with Platea and Woodcats, 2As. 

Dr. John Lindley's Synopeie of 

the British Flora arranged according to 
the Natural Orders; containing Vas- 
colares or Flowering Plants. THrd 
EdMon (xeprintei), Fcp.Svo.fis. 

Linwood. — Anihologia Oxoni- 

ensis. sive Florile^um e Luaibns poet- 
icis oiversonim Oxoniensium Greeds 
et Latinis deoerptmn. Corante OinLi- 
XLMO LnnrooD^ M.A. 8vo.l4s. 

Lorimer'i Letters to a Young 

Master Mariner on some Suhlects con- 
nected with his Calling, rep. 8vo. 
price 58. 6d. 

London's EncydopeBdia of Oar- 

denlAg : Comprising the Theory and 
Praotioe of Horticulture, Floriculture, 
Ahoricultnre, and Landscape^xarden- 
ing. With 1,000 Woodcuts. ^o.Sls.Od. 

London's Encydopodia of Trees 

and Shrubs, or Jrboretum et Fruetiee- 
tumBritannicum abrid^d: Containing 
the Hardy Trees and Shrubs of Qmu 
Britain, Native and Foreign, Scienti- 
fically and Popularly DescnbcML With 
about 2,000 Woodcats. 8vo.5Qs. 

London's Eneydopesdia of Agri- 
culture: Comprising the Theory and 
Practice of the Valuation, Transfer, 
Laying -out. Improvement, and Mi^ 
nagement of Landed Property, and of 
the Cultivation and Economy of the 
' * * and Yentahle Prodnefcioiis of 
With UOO Woodcats. 




London'sEncTdojMBdiaofPlants: 

Comprising tne Specific Character, 
Description, Culture, History,Appllca- 
tiou in the Arts, and everv other de- 
sirable Particular respectmg all the 
Plants found in Great Britam. With 
upwards of 12,000 Woodcats. 8vo. 
price £3. 13s. 6d. 

London's Eneyclop»dia of Cot- 
tage, Farm, and Villa Architecture and 
Fmniture. New Edition, edited by 
Mrs. LovsoN ; with more than 2,000 
Woodcuts. 8V0.638. 

London's Hortns Britanniens ; 

or. Catalogue of all the Plants found in 
Great Britain. New Edition, corrected 
by Mrs. LouDOir. 8vo.81s.6d. 

Mrs. London's Lady's Country 

Companion ; or. How to Enioy a 
Country Life Bationally. Fourth 
Edition. Fcp. 8vo. 5s. 

Krs. London's Amatenr Gar- 
dener's Calendar, or Month^ Guide to 
what should be avoided and. done in a 
Garden. Second Edition, revised. 
Crown Svo. with Woodcuts, ts. 6d. 

Low's Elements of Praetieal 

Agriculture : comprehending the Cul- 
tivation of Plants, the Husbandnr of 
the Domestic Anunals, and the Eco- 
nomy of the Farm. New Edition; 
with 200 Woodcuts. Svo. 21s. 

Xacanlay. -— Speeches of the 

Rid^t Hon. Lord Macattiay. Corrected 
by HiacsBL]*. Svo. 12s. 

Xaoanlay. -— The History of 

England from the Accession of James 
II. By the Right Hon. Lord Mi- 
CAXTLAY. New Edition. Vols. I. and 
II. Svo. 828. ; Vols. lU. and IV. S6s. 

Lord Macanlay's History of Eng- 
land from the Accession of James 11. 
New Edition of the first Four Volumes 
of the Octavo Edition, revised and 
corrected. 7 vols, post Svo. 68. eadi. 

Lord Macanlay's Critical and 

Historical Essays oontributed to The 
Edinburgh Review. Four Editions :— 

1. A LiBRA&T Edition (the Eighth), in 

8 Tola. 8to. price Ste. 

2. Complete in Qnc Volvmb, with Por- 

trait and Vignette. Sqnare crown 
8to. price 21e. cluth ; or 30i. eaU. 

S. Another Nbw Editiom, iaS ▼<^. fep. 
8to. price 21*. cloth. 

4. The PjK>Pi.B*t Editiom. in 2 fole. 
crown 8to. price 8e. dotn. 
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Ma ea q lay. — Layi of Andemt 

Borne, with 7ory and the ^rmoiia. By 
the Right Hon. Lord Macauiu.y. 
New fidltioa. laoko. price 48. 6d. doth; 
or lOs. 6d. bound in morooco. 

LordMaeanlay^g Lays of Andent 

Borne. With numeroos Illustrationfl, 
Ori^nal and from the Antique, drawn 
on Wood by Geo^e Scharf; Jun. Fep. 

42«. bound m 



4to. 21s. boards; 
morocco. 



or 



Mao Donald.— -Poems. By George 

Mao Donald, Author of WUMn and 
WWUnU. Fcp.8vo.78. 

Hao Donald. — Within and 

Without: A Dramatic Poem. By 
OxobobMacDoitaiji. Fcp.8vo.48.6a. 

Xae DongaU. — The Theory of 

War illustrated ^ numerous Examples 
from History. By Lieutenant^^olonel 
Mac DouoALii, Commandant of tha 
Staff CoUege. Second BdiOon.Teyiaed. 
Poet 8vo. with PUns, 10s. 6d. 

Mao Dougall. — - The Campaigns 

of Hannibal, arranged and critically 
considered, ocpressly for the use of Stu- 
dents of Military History. ^ Lieut.- 
Ck)l. P. L. Mac Douoall, Commandant 
of the Staff College. Post 8vo. 78. 6d. 

M'Dongall. — The Eventfol 

Voyageof i7 Jf . Diaeooertf Skip Resolute 
to th» AreUc Reffiont in March of Sir 
John FrankUn and tkt MiMttng Orcwn 
ofBJf. Diaeooenf SAIpt Erebus and 
Terror. 1862. 1863, 18M. ByQBOBeBF. 
M'DorroALi., Master. With a coloured 
Chart. Illustrations in Lith(^n^phy, 
andWoodeuta. 8vo.S1b. 

Sir James Maokintosh's Misoel- 

laneous Works : Including his Contri- 
butions to The Edinbnx^ Review. 
Complete in One Volume; witti Por- 
trait and Vignette. Square crown 8vo. 
21s. cloth ; or SOs. bound in oalf : or in 
S vols. fcp. 8vo. 21s. 

Sir James Maekintosh*i Sstory 

of England fi*om the Earliest Timee to 
the final EstaUishmoit otihe Befturm- 
ation. 2 vols. 8vo. 2l8. 

M*Calloeh*8 Dietlonary, Prao- 

tlcal. Theoretical, and Historical, of 
Commerce, and Commercial Niavi- 
ntion. Illustrated with Maps and 
Plans. New Edition, revised and 
adapted to the Present Time. 

iJtutrmitt, 



M«Ciillooh'» Diotionary, Geo- 

graphical. Statistical, and HistoricaL 
of the various Countries. Plaoee. and 
windpal Natural OUects in the World. 
Illustrated with fiizlarge Maps. New 
Edition, revised. 8 vols. Svo. GSs. 

Magnire. -—Borne; its Bnler 

and its Institutions. ByJoHKFBAircia 
Magitibb, MJ». Stamd Edition, ea- 
largedi with a new Portrait of Pope 
Pius IX. Post Svo. 108. 6d. 

Mrs. Mareet^s ConTorsations on 

Natural Philosophy, in which the IQe- 
ments of that Sdenoe are fluniliarly ex- 
plained. Thirteenth Edition, enlarged 
and corrected: with 84 Flauas. Fcp. 
Svo. price lOs. od. 

Mrs. Mareet's ConversatioBS on 

Chemistry, in which the Elements of 
that Science are fluniliarly explained 
and illustrated by Experiments. New 
Edition, improved. 2volB.fbp.8vo. 148. 

Marshman.— ^e life and Times 

of Car^. Marsbman, and Ward : Em- 
bracing the History of the Serampore 
Mission. By JoHjr Clabk Mabshmas^. 
2 vols. Svo. 9fo. 

Martinean. — Stodies of Chris- 
tianity: A Series of Original Papers, 
now lurst ooUeoted, or New. Bj Jambs 
Mabubbav. Crown Svo. 78. ttd. 

Martinean. —Endeavonrs after 

the Christian Life: Discourses. By 
Jaicxb MABTiirBAU. 8 vols, post Svo. 
price 7s. 6d. each. 

Martinean. — Hymns for the 

Christian Church and Home. Col- 
lected and edited by Jambs MABTOTBAir. 
Bleomth BdMon^lica.0, Ss. 6d. doth, 
or 58. calf ; .miJRiiMo}!, 82mo. I8.4d. 
cloth, or Is. 8d. roan, 

Martinean.— Mlseellanies: Com- 
prising Essays chiefly religious and 
ooBtrovarsiaL By Jamx8 Mabxivxad. 
Crown Svo. Ss. 

Mannder^s SoientifLe and Lite- 
rary Treasury : A new and popular 
Enoyelopadlaof So&eaca and tiie BeUss^ 
Lettres; including all Branches of 
Science, and evenr snl^leot connected 
with Liuntnre and Art. JPcp.8fo.108. 



IS mm VOBKB 1 

■■nndM''i BiognpUaal Ttm- 

nuTi aadi>lilKD>lfeiiioin,Sketclig(, 
' uuIbrlgrNiKlcHiif BbovtiLoooEml- 
aait PflTUBi or All AgH uid NotliHia, 
(rom Itie Burltan Piilod of Uiilor; ; 
FanniDB ■ econpUta DIctionuTpT Unt- 
laml BlngnpEy. Slrtwilt Sdilisii, 
corrected mod nUnded In m tiapplflmeDl 



» UIW KDITHWB 



KariTftls. ^ A Hiator; ttt the 



_ irt TltBRUT of Know- 
ledge, Hud libnuTofBefervncai com' 
srWnc an Eiwliih DlaUmuT aod 
Qnonniu. ■ Unlvarul Outtteer, t 
Clmdeel IMetlauiTi > Cbrcooliwr, » 
Lu* DietloDUT, « FynopuB of uie 
F«nn, uunironi DMflil TablM, Ac. 
Htw EiUHaii, naiDitnutod by B. B. 
WooDviu), B.A.1 ii^Med bj J. 
Uouu, BoftdtoT, lad W. UusHsi, 



I TwMiiry of HatuTsl 

tUUofTi ot-iiFopaUr DinUmuy of 
Zooloilal ClluululHIi!! thU dli- 
tlnnwi tlH dlSH«t Clueee, Oeuni, 
^^^'^'^-■-l, mie eoDMned wllh a 



Milei.^nia Hotm'b Foot mA 

HoTto Keep It Sound. .Stoltl^iHMm.- 
with an AppaiLdlioD Sbonngln gananil^ 
and Human In yanJCDlai. If FlUee 



MftimiM'i HiitorioHl Treuofy ; 

eomnrlling a General TntrodncTory 
Oulflne orUnlvarBal Hillory, Andenl 
and Hodani, ud a Berio of SeDarale 
Htatorka of rrery urlndp&l Nation ' 
.... _.^. .>,^ ilae, Progi«a, and 



JEaiuidgT'B XreMory of Qeogia.- 

phy, Pbyrieal, Uittorlcsl, DeKripUce, 
u3 PoirUial i HiDCiUiliw aiuDddct Ac- 
onint of BietT CoauOyln Uie World : 
i>rec«d<9l by ID iDtrodnoCoi; Ootllne 
«fUie Hlatoryef Gewmphy ; « Funl' 
liar TnqolTT mto tba varietia of Baca 
And LanguBfa eiMbltfld b; dlffcrenb 

Phytic^ Seneca. Com^ewl by 
MapiandieSUel^UI. Pcp'.STQ.lOfl. 

Keiinla (MiM). ^ ChrUtUn 

Basirdi: AShortHlainryofABoaioUc 
Aie. By L. A. Kiutue. f^. en. 

KerinJe. — Tho FkU of tfao 

Bomar RapuUlc ; A Sbort Hlatorir of 

Liat Cflilun of Uia Commonwciltb. 

lUr Bar. C. MiuTuI. lIino.Ta.«d. 



Trom New Tork t 

'BiUaTprnt 

JiaXleilii 

OoTcniment ^ipedlUon. BiB,]loi,ir 
■AUBiJT, TopograpUoal Drsocbtaman 
nidKatanl&ttotlieliipadlttoiL With 
an IntroducUoa by BaroD UincBDL»; 
Hap, lolonredlUiiatnUoix, and Wood' 

J«mei Kontgomerr'i Poetiotl 

Worki; Collective Bilitlonj with Ihe 
Antboi'B AntoUoffTbphica] Prefacei, 
complaie in One Volume ; it Itb Partnlt 
and Vlgndtf. Bqnare croim Sfo. 

vole, fcp, Bvo. with PlalM, We. 

■oorOi^-nM FowoT of tiie Bool 



juT^'S 
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Moorei^— Kan and hii Motiyes. 

ByOxOBaBMoOBB,H.D. Fcp.8vo.6e. 

Xoore.— The Use of the Body in 

relation to the Mind. By O. Moobb, 
M.D. Fcp.8vo.6B. 

Xoore.— -XemoirSy Journal, and 

Ck)rre8pondence of Thomas Moore. 
Edited by the Right Hon. Lobd Johk 
RussBLL, M.P. With Portraits and 
Vignettes. 8 vols, post 8vo. £4. 4s. 

Thomas Moore's Poetical Works : 

GomprisinR the* Author's Autobiogra- 
phical Freiaoes, latest Corrections, and 
Notes. Various Editions of the sepa- 
rate Poems and complete Poetical 
Works, as follows :— 

«. d. 

L ALLA ROOKH, 82mo. rabj type .... 1 

LALLA. ROOKH, 16mo. Vignette .... 2 6 

LALLA' ROOKH, tquare crown 8vo. 
Platei 16 

LALLA ROOKH, fcp. 4to. with Wood- 
cut Illiutrationt b7 Tbknikl, in the press. 

IRISH MELODIES, 32mo. ruby type. . 1 

IRISH MELODIES, 16ino. Tignette .. 3 « 

IRISH MELODIES, square crown 8vo. 
PUtet 21 

IRISH MELODIES, iUnstTAted by Mau- 
LisB.super-roTalHTo 31 6 

SONGS, BALLADS, and SACRED 
SONGS, 32mo. ruby type 2 6 

SONGS, BALLADS, and SACRED 
SONGS. 16mo. Vignette S 

POETICAL WORKS, People's Ediuon, 
10 PA.KTS, each 1 

POETICAL WORKS, Cabinet Edition, 
lOVoLS.each 3 6 

POETICAL WORKS, TrareUer's Edi- 
tion, crown 8to 12 6 

POETICAL WORKS, Library EdiUon, 
medium 8to 21 

SELECTIONS, entitled '* P<)BTRY 
and PICTURES from THOMAS 
MOORE," fcp. 4to. with Wood En- 
gravinffs 21 

MOORE'S EPICUREAN, l«mo. Vig- 
nette 5 

Editiotu priHted with the Muiie. 

IRISH MELODIES, People's Editiov, 

smAlUto 12 

IRISH MELODIES, imperial 8to. small 

musicsise 31 6 

HARMONISED AIRS fh>m IRISH 

MELODIES, imperial Sto 16 

NATIONAL AIRS, People's Edition, 

lONos.each 1 

NATIONAL AIRS, imperial 8to. small 

mnsicsize 31 « 

SACRED SONGS and SONGS from 

SCRIPTURE, imperial 8to 16 

No Edition of Thomas Moore's Poetical 
Works, or anv separate Poem of Moore's, 
can be published complete except by 
Messrs. LoirGMAir and Co. 



Xorell. — Elements of Psyoho- 

logy : Past I., containing the Analysis 
ofthe Intellectual Powers. By J. D. 
MoBBLL, M.A.. One of Her Midestys 
Inspectors of Schools. Post8vo.7s.Ad. 

Morning Clonds. By the Author 

ot The Afternoon qfI4f«, Second Edi- 
tion, revised throughout. F<9. 8vo. 5s. 

Xorris (F. 0.)— Anecdotes in 

Natural History. By the Rev. F. 0. 
MoBBXS. B.A.. Rector of Nunbum- 
holme, Yorkshire, Author of** Historv 
of the Nests and Eggs of British 
Birds," &c. Fcp.8vo. [Jmtreudjf, 

Morris (J.) — The Life and 

Martyrdom of St. Thomas Becket, 
Archbishop of Canterbury and Legate 
of the Holy See. By John Mobbis, 
Canon of liiorthampton. Post8vo.9s. 

Morton.— -The Besonroes of Es- 
tates : A Treatise on the Agricultural 
Improvement and Qeneral Manage- 
ment of Landed Property. By JoHir 
LocKHABT MoBTON, Civil and Agri- 
cultural Engineer ; Author of Thirteen 
Highland and Agricultural Prize Es- 
says. With 25 lithographic Illustra- 
tions. Royal 8vo. Sis. 6d. 

Moseley's Mechanical Principles 

of Engineering and Architecture. Se- 
cond Edition, enlarged ; with numerous 

Woodcuts. 8V0.248. 

Memoirs and Letters of the late 

Colonel Abmikb Movhtain, Aide- 
de-Camp to the Queen, and AdJutant- 
Qeneral of Her Malesty's Forces in 
India. Edited by Mrs. MonirTAiir. 
Second Edition, Portrait. Fcp. 8vo. 66. 

Mure.— A Critical History ofthe 

Language and Literature of Ancient 
Greece. By William Mubb, of 
Caldwell. Vols. I. to III. 8vo. price 
86s.: Vol. IV. 15b.; and Vol. V. Ms. 

Murray's Eneydopodia of Geo- 

graphy, oomprisinga complete Descrip- 
tion of the EarthTExhibiting its Rela- 
tion to the Heavenly Bodies, its Phy- 
sical Structure, the Natural History of 
each Country, and the Industry, Com- 
merce, PoUucal InsUtutlons, and Civil, 
and Social State of All Nations. Second 
Edition ; with 82 Maps, and upwards of 
1,000 other Woodcuts. 8vo.6w. 

Keale.— The Closing Scene; or, 

Christianity and Infidelity ocmtrairted 
in the Last Hours of Remarkable Per- 
sons. By the Rev. Ebskinb Nbalb, 
MJL 2 vols. fcp. 8vo. 6b. each. 
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Honua^ <llm rii of).— A 

kwinPublnlte'TartSW. Brttaa 
MuaniaiNoumT.K.0. Inb. 

(MMA-JTh* Mutar-BidldNV 

Pluij w, itK Vtbuijlm of OnBdo 
AntalMetan H ladlaAd 111 Uh TttI' 
'OatLnB.ILD. Patan.wltknWooA- 
ciUi,priaete.U. 

OlduN.— The Lut of the Old 



Oi1>OTa.^Qii«d«Ii; or, Btntj 



)tlMni.-4he IHiMTRT of the 

Kortb-Wdt Pmnin br HJT.B. tnw- 
Swtw, CnptelnE7k'(A.BM, IBSCISSt. 
£dlt«d by CaptBin SHnu-Ko Ojaoi^, 
C.B. Tfilrii Editton; with PorOall, 



FrefBHor. Owen'f leotom on 

^idiia ofttie Vertobrata Inimilh de- 
Uwid U the Boynl CoUege of SorvbopH 



I of Admiral PsiTT, the 

Analalinlnlar. %UiSgn,t)i*BiiT. 
B, Padi, E-A-HonuiUiiCliuiUinta 
thaBlataoiiafLaBdaii. Blitta Kdltlw - 



Dr. ForeiK^ Etonontt of Kots- 

rta Utdlra imd TbvntAoiacL Tkird 
U» Aa&er-I IbUrtdi br A. a. Tii- 
UIK. U.K.. ma a. O. KlM. M.D. 
Toi.Ii.Putii.iei. 
Dr. Toralra'i teetnre* on Pdu- 



FOTTy.^Tbe Truiki, bom tlieiT 

Fli« Apnancn la BM«t to tbe 
DBith of Stag Pf[*ii. Br Willi* C, 
P«»»r, Bmrtner-U-Liir. 8to,IIi.M. 



UHRoRb-WatPi 



to a. h, ^.TiiMS, F.0.8. Pep. trto: 

Fwk), PaMei, and ffluiin: a 

Serl4fl of ExCDrtloDH bj Henibsn ol 
tba Alploe CiDb. Edlcad br Jobs 



SoiBi, bj B. WiBi. Wlih Diimiat 
■nd WosdoiiU. Sioli.fbp.Sro.Ui. 

Fhillipi') ZleinanUuT Introdoo- 

I wfih B>t™i'?ASe'™ttio.'^d Ad*i! 

Md'*!'?!!Mn,L^M?i.,P.O,'6. "Wttii 

FhiUipi,— A 9mi» to OmImt. 

Bj JOttX Phtihps, ILA., P.O., 
P.G.B..AC. Fourtb Edltkai.cornetMi 
wtthiPbusB. Fcii.8.o.Bi. 

FlHie'i Chymieal, VatmU. and 
Phv.lad Mul^^fc^lhe^nrtm^ 

Kb Holiday Vmolion : with 10 Wont 
mta and an EoTliible Portnlt of the 
AolHor. FiT-8va.3i.td. 

Pieiie'i Art of Fertnmer;, and 

M«thodB of ObU^Dlnir tba Odowa of 
PlanU ; wltil ImtructioiiB fbr the Ua- 
— . — .»_ »' D^A,...,.* for t]|4 Hind' 
. _ Jfl*"i OdonHU 

AnlAdal Pr 



a, CnnraSro. Bi. M. 

ntt.— Bow to Brew Good Beor i 

A oomplata Oidda to Iba Alt «C Bnv- 

I IngAle.Blltar At*. TiM* Ala, Brown 

Blast, I^iar. a^ Table Baer. To 
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P0rter.^Hivtor3r of tlie Knights 

of Malta, or the Order of the Hospital 
of Si. John of Jemsalan. Bt mm^t 
Whrwokts PoKTsm, Royu. Enki- 
neera. With 5 ninttratiocia. 2 voIb. 
8vo.Ms. 

Powall.— JBiwyioa tKt Spirit of 

the Inductive Philoeophy, the Unity 
oi WOTlds, and the Philoeophy of Crea- 
ticm. By the Rer. Badbk Fowmll, 
M. A., &c. Crown 8to. Woodeata, 12a. 6d. 

PowelL — GhriitianitT without 

Judoiam : A Second Seiiea of Eaaays 
ou the Unity of Worlds and of Nature. 
By the Rev. Badxit Powxll, M JL»&c. 
Crown 8vo. Ta. 6d. 

" This Toltune contains the pith of Profenvor 
Powell'! argument urged often and nowerrallj 
againat the Judaic spirit among Christians. 
....Upon the theological part of Profeswor 
Powell's a-gument we offer no opinion; we 
simply desire to make known the nature of 
hi« Dook, and to secure for it the respect and 
attention it deserres." Exxxisixa. 

Powell.— The (hrder of Nature 

considered in reference to the Claims of 
Revelation : A Third Series of Essays 
on the Unity of Worlds and of Natnre. 
By the Rev. Badzh Powxll, MJL 
Crown 8vo. 128. 

Pyeroft— The CoUeffian'i Onide ; 

or, Recollections of College Days : Set- 
ting forth the Advantages and Temp- 
tauons of a University Education. By 
the Rev. J. PrcBon; BJl. Second 
Edition, Fop.8vo.es. 

Pyeroft*! Course of English 

Reading; or. How and What to Read : 
Adapted to every taste and capacity. 
With Literary Aneodotea. Fop. 8vow5s. 

PyeroftHi Crieket-Field ; or, the 

Science and History of the Ghune of 
Cridcet. Third Edition; Plates and 
Woodcuts. Fcp. 8vo.5e. 

QnatrefSELges (A. Be).— SamUes 

of a Naturalist on the Coasta of France, 
Spain, and Sicily. By A. Db Quatbs- 
7AOBS, Memb. Inst. Translated by 
E. C.OTXJK'. 2 vols, port 8vo. 15b. 

Baikes (T.)— O?ortion of the Jour- 
nal kept by Thomas Raixss, Esq., 
from 18KL to 1847 : Comprising Remi- 
nisoences of Social and Political Life 
in London and Paris during that pe* 
riod. Nevr Edition, complete in 2 vols, 
crown 8vo. price 12s. 



Sidi*i niuftrated Commudon to 

the Lotfai DioOonary and Greek Lezi- 
oob; Forming a Glossary ot all the 
Words representing YinbLe (H^Jeets 
connected with the Arts. Manuflwtures, 
and Every-Day Life of the Ancients. 
With about 2.000 Woodcuts from the 
Antiqaab Poai8vo.21a. 

Bichardnon.— fourteen Tean* 

Experlenoe of Cold Water: Its Uses 
andAbusea. Ry Captain M. Rzohabd- 
80S. Post Svo. Woodcuts, 6b. 

Hortemanihip ; or, the Art of 

Riding and If anaglng a Horse, adapted 
to the Guidance of Ladies and Gentle- 
men on the Road and in the Field : 
With Instructions for Brealdm^in Colts 
and Young Horses. By Captain Rioh- 
▲RDSoir, late of the 4th Light Dragoons. 
With 5 Plates. Square crown Svo. 14s. 

BiddleHi Complete Latin-Engliih 

and English-Latin Dicticmary, for the 
use of Colleges and Schools. JfewBdi' 
Hon, revised and corrected. Svo. 21b. 

Siddle'i Bianumd Latui-Engliak 

Dictionary. A Guide to the Meaning. 
Qusiity, and right Acce nt uation of 
Latin Clasaioall/V^rds. Royal 82mo. 4s. 

■ 

Biddle*s Copioua and Critloal 

Latin-Enclish Lexicon, fotmded on the 
German-Latin Dictionaries of Dr. Wil- 
liam Freond. Poet 4to. 81s. 6d. 

Bivem'f Bose-Amateur^i Guide; 

contidning ample Descriptions of all 
the fine leading variety of Roaeajnegu- 
lu^' classed in their respective Fami- 
lies : their Historyand Mode of Culture. 
Sixth Edition. Fop. Svo. Ss. ed. 

Br. E. Bobinson'i Greek and 

English Lexicon to the Greek Teato- 
ment. A New Edition, revised and in 
great part re-written. Svo. 18b. 

Mr. Henrj Bogert's Eiiayt se- 
lected from Contributions to the JMhir- 
burgh Review, Second Edition, with 
Additions. S vols. fcp. Svo. 21s. 

Samuel Sogers's BecoUeotiims 

of PeracMial and Conversational Inter- 
course with Charlea James Fox, Ed- 
mund Burke, Henry Grattau, I^^tfd 
Person, John Horne Tooke, Prince 
Talleyrand, Lord ErsUae, Sir Walter 
Scott, LoM Qrenville, aiMi the Duke of 
Wellingtoa. Seemtd JkUHm, Fep. 
Svo. 5b. 
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irxw woBKS Am) new sditionb 



Dr. Boget'i Theianmi of Eng- 
lish Words and Phrases dassifled and 
arranged so as to facilitate the Expres- 
sion of Ideas and assist in Literary 
Composition. Eighth Edition, revised 
and unproved. Crown 8vo. lOs. 6d. 



Bonalds*! Fly-FiBher'i Entomo- 
logy: With coloured Representation 
oithe Natural and Artificial Insects, 
and a few Observations and Instruo- 
tions on Trout and Grayling Fishing. 
Fifth Edition; with 20 new-coloured 
Plates. 8V0.14S. 

Bowton*! Debater: A Series of 

complete Debates, Outlines of Debates, 
and Questions for Discussion; with 
ampIeKeferences to the best Sources of 
In&rmation. Fcp. 8vo. 8s. 

Dr. C. W. Bnssell'i Life of Cardi- 
nal Mezzofenti : With an Introductory 
Memoir of eminent Linguists, Ancient 
and Modem. With Portrait and Fac- 
similes. 8vo. 128. 

Schener.— Traveli in the Free 

states of Central America : Nicaragua, 
Honduras, and San Salvador. By Dr. 
Caxl Scebbzss. 2 vols, post 8vo. 16s. 

SohinimelFenninek rMri.) — 

Life of Mary Anne SchimmelPenninck. 
Edited by her relation. Chkistiaka C. 
Hankin. Third Edition, with Por- 
trait. Post 8vo. 10s. 6d. 

SohinunelPenninok*! (Mrs.) Se- 
lect Memoirs of Port RoyaL Fifth 
BdiHon^ revised, &c. by the Author's 
relation, Chbistiaka C. Haitkiit. S 
vols, post 8vo. 21s. 

SchimmelPenninck*! (Mrs.) Prin- 
ciples of Beauty ; with an Essay on the 
Temperaments, and Thoughts on Gre- 
cian and Gothic Architecture. Edited 
by the Author's relation.C. C. KurKur. 
Post 8vo. with coloured Illustrations, 
price 12s. 6d. 

Dr. L. Schmitz*s History of 

Greece, mainly basedupon Bishop Thirl- 
wall's History. Fifth Edition, with 
Nine new Supplementary Chapters on 
the Civilisation, Religion, Literature, 
and Arts of the Ancient Greeks, con- 
by C. H. Watson, M.A. Trin. 
also a Map of Athens and 
designed by G. Scharf^ 
12mo. 78. 6d. 



^^iMldbyC. 



Scoffom (Dr.)— Projectile Wea- 

e^nsof War and ExplosiveCompoonds. 
y J. ScoF9BRir, M.B. Lond.. late 
Professor of Chenustry in the Alders- 
gate College of Medicine. Fmurth Edi- 
tion, Poet 8vo. Woodcuts, Ss. 6d. 

Senior.— Journal kept in Turkey 

and Greece in the Autumn of 1867 and 
the be^nning of 18B6. By Nassau W. 
Sbkiob, Esq. With 2 Maps and 2 
Views. Post 8vo. 12s. 

SeweU (Kiss).— Kew Edition of 

the Tales and Stories of the Autiior of 
Amy Herbert, in 9 vols, crown 8vo. 
price £1. 10s. cloth ; or each work oom- 

Elete in one volume, separately as fol- 
)ws:— 

AMY HERBERT 38. 6d. 

GERTRUDE 38. 6d. 

The EARL*S DAUGHTER . . 28. 6d. 
The EXPERIENCE of LIFE. . 28. 6d. 

CLE V E HALL Ss. Cu. 

IVORS, or the Two Cousins 88.6d. 
KATHARINE ASHTON ....Ss. 6d. 
MARGARET PERCIVAL ..58. Od. 
LANETON PARSONAGE ..48. 6d. 

Alio by the Author c/ Amy Herbert. 

TTrsnla : A Tale of EngUsh 

Country Life. 2 vols. fcp. 8vo. 128. 

History of the Early Chnreh: 

from the First Preaching of the Gospel 
to the Council of Nicea. 18mo. 48. 6d. 

Self-Examination before Confir- 
mation : With Devotions and Direc- 
tions tor Confirmation-Day. 82mo.ls.0d. 

Beadings for a Konth prepara- 
tory to Confirmation : Compiled from 
the Works of Writers of the Early and 
ofthe English Church. Fcp.8vo.4s. 

Readings for every Day in Lent : 

Compiled tcova. the Writings of Bishqi) 
Jbbbmy Taylor. Fcp.8vo.5s. 



Bowdler's Family Shakspeare: 

In which nothing is added to the Ori- 
ginal Text ; but those words and ex- 
pressions are omitted which cannot 
with propriety be read aloud. Illus- 
trated with 86 Woodcut Vignettes. 
The Library Edition, in One Volume, 
medium 8vo. price 2l8. ; a Podcet Edi- 
tion, in 6 vols. fcp. 8vo. price 5s. each. 
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Sharp*! Kew BritUh Ckutetteer, 

or Topographical Dictionary of the 
Britiah Islands and narrow Seas : Com- 

Srtoingooncise Descriptions of about 
D.OOO Flaces, Seats, Natural Features, 
and Objects of Note, founded on the 
best aathorities. 2 vols. 8vo. £2. Ifis. 

Short Whiit ; its Bise, Progress, 

and Laws : With Observations to make 
any one a Whist-Player. Ck>ntainlng 
also the Laws of Piquet, Cassiuo, 
Ecart^, Cribbage, Backgammon. By 
"Ma^orA. New Edition: with Precepts 
fbr Tyros, by Mrs. B. Fcp.8vo.8s. 

Simpson.— handbook of Dininff ; 

or. How to Dine, theoretically, philo- 
sophically, and historically considiered : 
Based chiefly upon the Phvtiologie du 
Qoit of Brilht-»avarin._ JBy Lsoitabd 



FBi.ircis 
8vo. 5s. 



Sofpsoir, M.R.S.L. Fop. 



Sinclair. —The Journey of Life. 

By CATOBBiint SnrcuLiB, Author of 
TheButineMCiflAfe, Fcp.Svo. 5s. 

Sir Boger Be Coverley. Prom 

the Spectator. With Notes and Illns- 
tratious, by W. Hbitbt Wills ; and 12 
Wood Engravings flrom Designs by F. 
Taylbb. Crown 8vo. lOs. 6d. ; or 21s. 
in morocco by Hayday. 

The Sketches : Three Tales. By 

the Authors of Amy Herbert^ Tk« Old 
Man't Home, and HaickstOHe, Fcp. 
8vo. price 4s. 6d. 

Smee's Elements of Electro- 
Metallurgy. Third Edition, revised; 
with Electrotypes and numerous Wood- 
cuts. Post 8vo. 10s. 6d. 

Smith (G.)— History of Wes- 

leyan Methodism. By Gbobob Sxith, 
F.A.S., Author of Saered AmuUi, Ac. 
Vol. I. We$lejf and kU Tim€$: YoL. II. 
TMe Middle Age of Uetkoditm, flrom 
1791 to 1816. Crown 8vo. 10s. 6d. each. 

Smith (J.)— The Voyage and 

Shipwreck of St. Paul: With Disser- 
tations on the Life and Writings of St. 
Luke, and the Ships and Navigation 
of the Andeuts. By Jakbs Smith, 
F.R.S. With Charts, Yiews, and 
Woodcnta. Crown 8vo. 8s. 6d. 

A Kemoir of the Bev. Sydney 

Smith. By his Dausbter, Ladt Hol- 
LAVD. With a Selection from his 
Letters, edited by Mrs. Avbxzv. Km 
Edition, 2 vols. 8vo. 28b. 



The Ber. Sydney Smith's ICs- 

cellaneons Works : Including his Con- 
tributions to The Edinbmr^ Review. 
Four Editions : — 

1. A Ltbkakt EDmoN (the Fourth), in S 
Tob. 8to. with Portrait, S6s. 

S. Complato in Ona Toluxb, with Por- 
trait and Vignette. Square crown, 8to. 
SU. cloth ; or SOe. bouid in calf. 

8. Another Maw Eoitiom, in 3 toU. fcp. 
8T0.3II. 

4. The People's Edition, in 3 toU. crown 
8ro. price 8s. cloth. 

The Bev. Sydney Smith's Ele- 
mentary Sketches of Moral Philosophv, 
delivered at the Royal Institution in 
the Years 1804 to 1806. Fcp.8vo.7B. 

Snow.— > Two Tean^ Cmise o£f 

Tierra del Fuego, the Falkland Islands, 
Patagonia, and in the River Plate : A 
Narrative of Life in the Southern Seas. 
By W. Pabxbb SKOw,late Commander 
of the Mission Y^acht Allen Gardiner, 
With Charts and Dlustratiims. 2vdl>. 
post 8vo. 21s. 

Bobert Sonthey's Ck>mplete Poet- 
ical Works: contidning all the Author's 
last Introductions and Notes. The 
Librarjf Editiont complete in One Yo* 
lume, with Portraits and Ylgnette. 
Medium 8vo. 21s. doth; 42s. oouud 
in morocco.— Also, thejP1irt/eo2<0et«d 
Edition, in 10 vols. fcp. 8vo. with Por- 
trait and 19 Yignettes, price 85b. 

Sonth^Hi Doctor, complete in 

One volume. Edited by the Rev. 
J. W. Wabtbb, BJ). With Portrait, 
Ylgnette, Bust, and coloored Plate. 
Square crown 8vo. 21s. 

Sonthey's Life of Wesley; and 

lUse and Progress of Methodism. 
Fourth Edition, edited by Rev. C. C. 
SouTHBT,MJL 2vdlB.orown8vo.128. 

Speneer.^Essays, Sdentiflc, Po- 
litical, and Speculative. By Hbbbbbs 
SpBircxB. Author of SoeuU StaUee. 
Reprinted chiefly fivm Quarterly Re- 
views. 8vo. 12s. cloth. 

Spenoer. — The Principles of 

Psychology. Bj Hbbbsbi SpbhCbb, 
Avitiiot (aSoeUu Siatiee, 8vo.lfis. 

Stephen. ^Lectures on the His- 
tory of France. By the Right Hon. 
Sir Jakbs SnPHsir, K.C.B., LLJD. 
Third Edition. 2 vols. 8vo. 24s. 
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Btapkn.— BH«7*iB Twiadw- BUwp ThMvall'i HiftgiT af 

u_, ™ ..-.. — .n...j._. .. „ .., ""■"oojirtthltaM. 



UkI Bloanslij I ttcK The Bdlnbwvh Qntca. Llbrnr BdlUoni i 

Itoitnr. Ig^ilM Bt^ Hon. Si 8 •oU.ani.Ct.-Aii Edujo. 

T „ -rn-a ,,„ 10ii.8<o..llJlTlgni«.IUkl.tBfc 



Bfamthmga^— nisDog in EmlIUi 

a Ml booTnJ In moroooo. 

IbomtM (tlM Brr. Dr.)— Aa 
"-^■■-- - - , i,wi of 

BtOuAaaM*! Work on the Grty- B^ Mtw' W&(io.''^iI'ini, WlmI' 
bouad: Bc4nf mTmtlnonllHArtcir 

bSES?*fc?'p5SrEM^te »""««>'• WilM of Intmit. 
~ ■ ■"— — -^^igBtoB g,^™* £2[' E^'StpSSi'ta 

FTiiufci Miiliiiiriiil ni l*i rml TaiTEfiiiiud.uidftniiIIolB] 

' ' " ' MonQia, ■ndfhm 




Tbo Thumb BiUo ; or, Ttrbam 

Strleklaiid.-^U7eiofth«<lnMni snnpiteminn. ByJ.T4Tun, Bdng 

of Bngtanil. Br AeiTIB SmCDJJtD. ™ EplltmB of the Old mnd HewTeifa- 

HctmSm^ BmbelliiSSl idlb Pot- torn ttie Kdlllon of 1018. Muto.li.U. 
tnlu of tTi^ry QweOt «i«mfld fnin 

theniMt^thjn^^M^comptoM Todd (Dr.)— The Oyclopiodi* Of 

ta 8 vol.. I-t gyo. 1.. Bd. aid,. ^in, wd Pbjrtol^. ^ItS W 

■nd Serf k» of R«r-Admlnd BIr llU PrattaMT of <3*Ii(nl Hid IfoAld 

WDIiim ajnnondi, LUa aurrnoi of ADBUmr In King's C(dl«a, London, 

the Navy. Edited by J. A. Sbup. Nowcomplete InSTOlT^pp.sso, 

STi>.i>lIiimutnUoiu,iifice!K Ulutrated wlUi K,BS3 WoodcqS, ^lot 

T«7lor.— Wedey and Kethod- 

Tennuit— Cejlon : An Aooonnt _ ' ,„ „ , «_. . . 

oftticbiud.Rini(mLHM«tai,Hid noTolTSB («r C) — Orlgiiul 

TonKntMal: vlChbKdDiii Hodn Pupen lllaMntliiKllie HtaUn ^ ibe 

cf fi«TlMnr«l mudTf, AnttmBtM, md AinllaUoo of yuBoiiiiia Alpbifeot lo 

ProdDctiou. lUueJiMMlSy TlUfi. tba Lngnwa of lodin. UM I9 

IV nam Bid ChHta, lod Ml Bi«nn- If ohiu Wmju^ ILA- luM Fn> 

ftwor of Binikrtt In Ui» llii«-JndU 
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Thi TnT«UH'i lOmrj: A 




TnOaptj—Tht Wirdta, a VonL 



■at, bimml la dMkud btUraL 



s*?S 



boUope'i BanlMatai 

> Bcquil Id nil Wai 

Bhuan Tnraan Hiatorr of tb» 

Auilii-Saiiiiii. from Uw BarlbU Period 
to Oh SorOMB Coeqimt. I toIb. XU. 
Dr. TiiTtaB'(][maiulDfQi«I«ad 
mud Fngh-Witer BheUg of Omt 
Briuhi ; With rtgam of »oh of tht 
kkdi. Hxr BWd^wWi AddBinu 
In Dr. J. B. Out, F.a.a„ ftc, Eoitier 



Dr. Vttfi DietlMtkrr of i^tt, 

IfuDbctona, md Ulna : Conliifaiftig 
fe cfeu ExpoulLon of tjMT PjiDCiplea 
■nd PiHlin. Hair Edition. thCti} 
nwrtttfio andiinaUj ailuwd i vlu 
iHirlj low WoodoOa. Sditad b; 
BoiBnHDHT, F.S-S., F.K.a,, K«i»^ 

Uai^abi U Pull, gitBe ti. tuli. 
JbrmlDg B TcdL Bto. 

Ihriu. — Kaiii^ and Obrm- 

paiduua ot Teoku Uvm, SA_laU 

bno^ tba B^ QnlltiiM udljf Ui« 
Mifinul CUlMT.Ao. EdludbyHn. 
CwiBi. tToii.paMSTa.ie>. 
Tia dar EDami'i Huulbeak of 

Zoolod. TmulitedbflbalteT.WiL- 
LUW^Ui^ M.D^ Pln.S.. Frol^iaoi 
ol AnUonjui tha DidTanll^ o< Cun- 
brldge. iTolhSro. with if Plain of 



TaliM.— Xuiurin of tha Oonrt, 

Toll, pout StoTeU. 

fm TompAy.— Xlfli 



p. To» 

iDli 

Wad*.—: 



MUfiii^uasoi 



Liwa, Hdlt>™.Ma Sodill^i Jgri- 



W WOBEI VDBUSHID BT LONSXUr AHS CO. 

_ In the LuiA of Wilmofi Abrldgnunt of BUok- 

faihet to hi> Daiighlar. I*iim, ei. ad. 
WHortMt— Biw y l on Hatonl 

Hi«<i^<Mito Or^ttalop. fe c. Wllion'i BryologiaBritHmtai: 

2iS?^Itaiutt^^«S^ 5 ConuWngthB Horn. otnmtBitUtai 

Wttrton^ Xmr. on K.towl S^SS^JSj.^tt-.'^KS; 

Hhton. TBODSiuiiiviUiiCaa- tnlumd md ilUnC of Itia Vucafe- 
UmuUini of Ui« AnMliicgniibi, ud ■ ciaJHloulgaof Heun. Hoidur ud 
PolnltitflbaAliltur, Top.Sfo.ta. l^lor. Bid. «!i. i or, wllb Uu Flaui 
^ _ > _ •< > coloured, prlca £4. ii, 

Taban.'— CtIMIs BiitMinkai 

THuWinoir. *ToU8TO.tti.cl«hi sSS^ '^'^w'L'SL , J^ "1?°^ 

: „-*«L-,««T,prk.lO..M. SS^^.^B.^^X-fl^^i^ 

, WOlV — (Um<U Oy«U filr «««"."'l»ed. Pott«o.U.. 

Common TtiMCona. Br tha R». _ . _ . . _ . 

T. w. Wni. M.Xrp.nA.s., TnciiiD- Tongs'! Ksv labn &radu i 

tmtoTHivdiilok.Hanftirdihire. With ContalnlnE Every Word Died br Uu 

I Woodcm ind ll.p of the Hood li P»ti of mod mlJiori W. Forllmueof 

I (D^bidiuiieUroDgnvtdouBuel, Eton. wSrimlniUr, ftlmlisrtn, Hii- 

; 16mo. Ii. row, ud Ba^bf Bdwotaj Ktni'i Col- 

..« . . •«»«.«« • ■>>*< LoDOdD; bod Karlbonngb Col- 

i WobttOT and PaAM'l Enoyelo- ine^ mxtn idotat. fom svo. »>.i 



E^S^TirrhTaL^SHon^rftol Towitt'i Work on the Hona: 

nS3oM»oM,wfflith.ModMDfWiirai- Wtfli ■ TroKUB ta Drao^L Nt- 

tnR. TniUliUiiii. and Lliitatli» them— EtUtlon, nvlHd und ndiised b; E. N. 

A a«i^^«ortba larloai Article! «t OuuiL. H.R.C.D.. C.V.grsecretur 

Furniture, with tbo NntDro of their lothoIl^BiCoUegeofValnlniir;Biir- 

Willi LBuly 1.000 Woodcuta. avii.:*a! IrotLoni, chleRj tasn de«ign> bj W. 

Wold. ^ The Frnnoai, Woit _ 

and Eut. Hf chulib rtcbahd Tonatt.— The Dw. Bf WlUiam 

55"!rf" '°h C*'™'*-^'«t"E''y f™" "iM EogTBTUun, rrom UwigTii b/ W. 



Weld'i TooatioM in Ireland. "■■"■ »™<"''^™- '-™'™'-"-"^ 
poit 8fo. Mfc od. Toimg._The Kritery ; or, Ertl 
■■ - lai laMei fcr StS^v.^''™ '*''»'■<'■ •■^J'- 
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